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A THRILLING STORY OF WILD EXPLORATION. 





By “NONAMB,” | 
Author of ‘‘Under the Equator From Eenador to Borneo,” ‘*Frank Reade, Jr.'s ‘Sky Seraper,’” ‘*Under the Yellow 
FA Sea,”, ** Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery of the Hidden Canyon,” ete., ete. 


CHAPTER I. 
\ THE PROPOSED TRIP. | 
FRANK READE, JR., the famous young inventor had just finished 


‘¢T want to show the Boomerang to my friend, Mr. Benton. Haul 
it out into the yard, and have it all ready for inspeetion!’’ 

The two servitors vanished, As they disappeared Benton laughed 
heartily. 


_ his cew Electric Boomerang, the most ‘wonderful of all his recent ‘‘ Truly, Frank!” he said, ‘‘you could ill dispense with those 
trials in the inventive line, and had sent down to New York city for | chaps!” 
his friend Gerard Beuton to come up and see it. ‘¢ That is true!” agreed Frank, ‘ ‘and yet they are at times a great 
Benton, the well known young newspaper man and African ex- , trial to me!” . 


_ * A trial?” 

‘¢ Yes, they are as full of fun as a nut is of meat, and constantly 
playing pranks upon one another. Why, not two days ago, Barney 
gave Pomp a drink of drugged whisky, and then when he was asleep, 
painted his face with cosmetics so cleverly that the next time Pomp 
looked in the glass he nearly fainted, and really believed that his face 
had turned white, until he came to wash it.” 

Benton laughed heartily at this. 

‘* So they are practical jokers,” 

‘¢ Of the most inveterate kind.” 

‘Ha, ha! Yet they are jolly!” 

as Indeed, yes; al times too much so. By the way, are you as en- 
thusiastic as ever over Africa?’ ange 2 

‘‘T am!” replied Gerard, eagerly. ‘* And—how dare I ask it?” (cael 

“ What?” eee 

The young explorer looked at Frank appealingly. 

‘* If Lcould only induce you to make that trip.” 

‘* Which trip?” 

Theireyes met. 

** Across Africa!” said Gerard, spasmodically. ‘‘I will broach it 
anyway. You cannot do more than refuse me,” 

‘‘T have got to take a trip somewhere with the Boomerang,” said 
Frank. ‘I want to seek an one land where I can find wild 
adventnre.” 

Benton gave a cry of joy.. 

‘* What better can you do then?” he asked. ‘TI will promise you 

all the wild adventure any reasonable man can ask for.” 

Frank laughed. ae 
‘* Set all your fears aside!” he said. ‘* What do you think I sent for . a 
you to come to Readestown for?” clu 

‘¢ Oh, then you really mean it!” cried the explorer, wildly. ‘You 
will cor” 

‘* Yes!” 

' Gerard danced with joy. He fairly embraced Frank. 

‘‘ What a great thing it will be for science!” he cried, wildly. 

‘** Really, Frank, you have no idea what a great benefit you are doing 


plorer, received this invitation with delight. 

eh ‘‘Heigho!” he cried in his exuberance of feeling, ‘sif Frank has 

really succeeded in perfecting the Boomerang, I have all hopes of 

traversing the Afritan continent yet.” 

So he hastily picked up his effects and bought a ticket-for Reades- 

town. 

Arrived in the smart little town he proceeded at once to the machine 

shops of Frank Reade, Jr. 

oe As it chanced the young inventor was at home and gladly welcomed 
oF: his visitor. 

‘‘ Delighted to see you, Gerard!” said Frank warmly. ‘* You came 

promptly. - 

‘‘T could not wait for the cars to get here!” declared the young 
traveler. ‘‘So your Boomerang is completed, Frank?’ 
earx}»* ‘+ Yes.” 

: | ‘‘T am consumed with curiosity to see it!” 

| ‘* And you shall!” 

Frank touched an electric button which rang a bell in the inner 

NN ard, 
Very quickly a door opened and a comical negro, black as a coal 
bounced into the room. 

* He ducked his head and cried: 

‘* A’right, Marse Frank. Wha’ am it I kin do fo’ yor” 

‘« Where is Barney?” asked the yourg inventor. 

BS Begorra, he’s here, sor,” came arich brogue from beyond the 
door, and into the room tumbled a block of an Irishman, with fery 
red hair and a mug fit for a chromo. 
“ Frank and Gerard laughed. 
| ‘* So these are Barney and Pomp?” cried the explorer, ‘* T. have 
ao heard of them.” 
ph: Frank introduced Barney and Pomp to Gerard, saying: ; 
hats ‘¢ Where one is found, be sure the other is not far away. I could 
a hardly spare either.” . 
Biel) ‘¢T have heard their praises sung before,” said Gerard. ‘I am as- 
sired they are faithful fellows.” 

At which Pomp did a little breakdown and Barney turned a hand- 


. spring. the world!” 
Ra te We’ se gwine to stick by Marse Frank forebber, sah,” declared ‘‘T am glad if that is so!” said Frank, ‘‘but are you ready to go?” 
ear Pomp. ‘‘ He am a bery fine gemmen.” ‘* More than ready, and you——” 


‘* Begorra, the same here,” averred Barney. 
oe Weil!” said Frank, bluntly, ‘here is a command I want you to 
obey at once!”’ 
“* A’right, sah!” ; 
-« Name il, sor!” ; 


” 


‘‘T shall be in three days’ time. In fact, if you had given up the 
idea of this trip I should have gone just the same.” 

‘* You woald?” 

‘* Yes, I have already negotiated with the captain of the Southern 
Star, a trading steamer bound for the Gold Coast. He is to take the 
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Boomerang aboard his steamer and iand us safely in St. Paul de 
Loanda.” 

‘¢ Good!” cried Benton, joyfully. ‘Oh, I long to get there!” 

‘*What route were you ‘most desirous of taking?” 

‘¢Straight—from coast to coast, coming out at Zanzibar. This 
will be throngh the Congo Free State, across Lake Tangauyika and 
Ob, we shall see many wild sights!” ~ 

‘* How soon can you be ready to go?” asked Frank, brusquely. 

‘‘T am ready uow!” 

‘¢ Good! the Southern Star will leave her dock in the North River 
next Thursday, from New York for St. Paul de Loanda. You will be 
on board?’ 

‘eT willl” 

‘Then the matter is settled.” 

** But——’ 

‘6 What?” 

‘¢ Tg the Southern Star a large enough steamer to take the machine 
bodily into the hold?’ 

‘*Oh, no! I have provided for that. The Boomerang is easily taken 
apart in sections and stowed away in small compass. It can be pat 
together again at St. Paul, and the Southern Star will take my werk- 
men around the Cape to Zanzibar and wait for our coming there!” 

Gerard was satisfied. 

‘¢ That is capital,” he said, 
come.” 

At this moment a bell jingled in tke office. 
and opened the door. 

‘‘Come,” he said, ‘‘the Boomerang is ready for inspection.” 

‘And [am ready to inspect it!” cried Gerard. ‘Hello! What a 
beauty!” 

Then he stood’ speechless in the machine shop yard, 
rang was before his eyes. 

There she stood in the middle of the yard, Barney wasin the pilot- 
house and Pomp was by tiie gangway. 

Quite a number of the workmen were gathered at the gate to see 
the machine for the first time out of doors, 

It is a hard task to adequately describe the Boomerang. The artist 
can do much better than the author whose pen description cannot 
hope to equal that of the engraver. 

In a meagre way we willsay that the Boomerang consisted of a 
large, boat-shaped structure of finely rolled steel; her hull was shape- 
ly and well hung upon substantial running vear, The wheels were 
four in number upon patent uxles which were so constructed as to 
obev the steering wheel in the pilot-house. 

Thess wheels ware provided with rubber tires and were driven by 
a propelling rod operated by an electrical engine in the body of the 
vehicle. 

There were two decks or floors.. The lower one was mete light by 
three plate glass windows upon each side, 

The upper deck was protected by a hand rail which ran complete- 
ly around the vehicle. Above this deck rose an oblong structure of 
finest and bullet proof wire netting with a dome- shaped. roof. 

Behind this netting one could remain and see plainly in all direc- 
tions and at the same time be safe from the bullets of a foe or the 
claws of wild animals. 

There were loopholes in this structure for the purpose of firing 
through. 

Jast forward of this was an elevated platform upon which was 
mounted an electric gun, 

This gun was Frank Reade, Jr.’s own invention and a very pecul- 
lar weapon. 

It was light and made of thin steel, The propulsive force was 
pneumatic, the projectile being a shell of dynamite very expiontte 
upon impact. 

Forward of the pilot-house, with its plate-glass windows, was & 
small deck protected by a handrail. 

This is a brief and incomplete description of the exterior of the 
machine. 

The interior was a marvel heyond description. 

The lower deck was occupied by a main cabin luxuriously furnished, 
a& number of small yet cozy state-rooms, the galley for Pomp’s cooking 
and a magazine for ammunition, as well as a store-room for supplies. 

Of course, all of these compartments were small, but, nevertheless, 
they were adequate. 

The main cabin was elegantly furnished and upholstered. In short, 
the Boomerang was a little palace on wheels, and in every way fitted 
up for such aa expedition as the travelers now proposed to take. 


CHAPTER II. 
IN AFRICA. 

So it was settled that the Boomerang was to start upon its African 
trip from St. Paul de Loanda. 

This was the important seaport town of Lower Guinea and once 
famous for its great slave trade. 

One needed to go not many miles back into the interior to meet 
witb all the perils of the African wilderness. / 

The Boomerang was taken carefully apart and stowed away 
aboard a special train bound for New York. 

The Southern Star, Captain Porter, was all in readiness in the 
North river. In due course the famous invention was stowed safely 
in the big steamer’s hold. 

Then the travelers left for New York upon the fast express. 

Quite a large crowd waited apon Frank Reade, Jr., at the dock to 
bid him Godspeed in his journey. 


‘‘and now Litch for the final day to 


Frank made a gesture 


The Boome- 
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Then the Southern Star was allowed to slip out into the stream 


and the great jourvey was begun. 

The spirits of none were higher than Gerard Benton’ 8. 

The young explorer was just in his element, 
' Why, [am going back to my beloved Africa!” he said. ‘And 
this time I shall go equipped for a successful invasion of those regions 
to which I dared ‘not penetrate before.” 

‘Then you enjoy exploration?” asked Frank. 

‘* Enjoy it? Why, it is the sum total of my existence. 
much my nature as to breathe. And I cannot give it up!” 

Barney and Pomp were also in a happy frame of mind. 

Nothing suited them better than to be off on a voyage of discovery. 
The more exciting the adventures they could encounter the better 
they liked it. 


The voyage proved a pretty stiff one, 

Gales and hurricanes galore were encountered. 
every foot of progress was battled against head winds. 

At one time the travelers began to fear that they Foally would not 
reach the African coast. 

The Southern Star was ene of the stanchest of vessels, and Captain 
Porter, a good skipper, or they assuredly would have succumbed to 
the awful seas. 

But at last they struck the Equator and entered the Gulf of Guinea. 

Here the smoothest of seas were encountered, and the spirits of all 
at once arose, , 

The distant coast of the African continent was now plainly seen. 
It gave all a thrill. 

The steamer had suffered some little damage during ker hard strug- 
gle against wind and wave. 

But this was finally, toa certain extent, repaired. Then the stanch 
vessel stood southward along the coast. 

One fine morning she dropped into the harbor of St. Paul de Loanda. 

‘Here we are!” cried Benton. 

“e Our voyage is ended,” declared Frank, ‘‘and our jourrey has be- 
gun!’ 

This was true. 

The incidents of that journey the little party were destined never to 
forget during the rest of their lives. 

' The Southern Star anchored, and very soon lighters were along- 
side. 

The different sections of the Boomerang were placed aboard these, 
and finally landed at the wharf. 

Here the workmen whom Frank had brought with him proceeded to 
put the machine together. 

This attracted quite a large throng of the rintive residents, and the 
governor of the little town paid the wharf a Visit. 


It is as 


He was a genial personage, and made no demur to the landing? of ° 


the exploring party. 
Indeed, he extended a cordial invitation to Frank to visit him at his 
house. 


But the young inventor was obliged to decline this politely, and 
proceeded to put the Boomerang toge: -her as rapidly as possible, 

To put the machine together and “put all the supplies aboard con- 
sumed all of two days. 

But the great task was finally coucluded, and all was in readiness 
for the start. 

Captain Porter and his crew bade farewell to the travelers, and then 
the Southern Star started away for the Cape of Good Hope and Zan- 
zibar. 

The travelers were left alone upon the wild African coast, 
perils of their project now began to assume gigantic shape. 

Yet not one of them would have turned back. 


The 


Through jungle and forest, across swamp and stream, over mount- 


ain and through valley they must make their way ever eastward, from 
coast to coast. 


There were. to be apprehended encounters with lions, elephants, 
tigers, deadly reptiles and battles with savage people. 

Also there was to be feared and avoided, if possible, the deadly 
jungle fever, the malaria of the swamps and the contagious diseases 
peculiar to an ultra-tropical clime. 

But all these things had been considered, though it was to be cok 
fessed that their proximity caused them to assume more gigantic pro- 
portions. 

However, Frank called all aboard the Boomerang and stepped into 
the pilot-house. 

Barney went into the engine room. 
their fullest extent. 

Frank pressed a little button which rang a bell in the engine room. 
Barney turned on the current. 

The machinery began to buzz. 
lever and turned it. 

At once the Boomerang rolled forward as noiselessly and us softly 
as a Pullman car on the steel rails, 

Down the principal street of the little town the electric car ran at 
increased speed. 

It is needless to say that this created more or less of a sensation in 
the town. 


The dynamos were charged to 


Frank placed a hand on the motor 


The people crowded from houses and stores to see the great wonder — 


thunder past. 
Soon the highway led out into the country. 
There were large plantations, and the roads though narrow were 
passable. The Portuguese planters were startled by the apparition 
which burst upon their view. 
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It seemed as if | 
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Bat Frank did not pause to make the acquaintar.ce of any of them. 
The Boomerang rolled on. 

Into the heart of Africa the machine made its way. 

For some days no incident worthy of note occurred. Then one day 
the travelers reached the banks ofa large river in the wildest of all 

ions. 

eT traces of civilization had been left behind. 
‘ For many miles the Boomerang had been obliged to pick its way 
over ground at times exceedingly rough. 

Small rivers were easily crossed, especially where the current: Was 
smooth. 

Frank had constructed the Boomerang with this exigency in view. 
She would float in the water like a sailboat, and the wheels were pro- 
vided with an arrangement by which steel flanges or paddles shot out 
from the axle and furnished motive power. 

So that the Booinerang cofld cross the wildest and deepest of rivers 
or lakes as safely as any water craft. 

The river which now burst into view was a tributary of the Congo 
river and was known as the Kuango. 

It was at this point widened almost into a Jake and dotted witi 
numberless small islands. 

Gerard, who was familiar with the country, said: 

) ‘‘ This region ls inhabited by a tribe of watermen or swimming na- 

n tives called Muesis, who live in little huts built upon posts in the saw 

_ grass regions. They swim from isle to isle, or paddle their canoes as 
they choose. They are a large and powerful tribe.” 

** Indeed!” exclaimed Frank, with interest, ‘* are they friendly?” 

‘¢ By no means. They are the most treacherous and rascally cut- 
throats in Africa. They outwit the slave-traders and set at defiance 
all efforts to trade or make friendiy acquaintance!” 

*¢ It is hardly likely that they will venture to attack us!” 

| ‘* Be not so sure. They arethe most daring of natives. Do you 
see that tract of saw-grass? Well, we shall pass directly by that and 
‘ then my advice is that we had better keep in the cover of the wire 





‘¢ They use javelins and bows and arrows, and their aim is deadly in 
the extreme!” 
** Golly!” cried Pomp, ‘‘I done fink I bettah git mah rifle out!” 
° ‘* Every man on board should have his weapon ready!” said Ger- 
ard. 
A good spot was selected and then the vehicle slid down into the 
water. The paddles were instantly called into requisition. 
The Boomerang glided out into the current ané atarted on its 
course across the river: 
For a height of-many feet the tall reeds arose from the shore of the 
islands and concealed the shore from view. 
“ It was necessary for the Boomerang to pass quite close to these, 
and as it did so Gerard, who was forward, snddenly cried: 
- 4 Look out all! There is danger nigh!” 
Barney, being in the pilot-house, was not exposed. 
rate But Pomp and Frank were upon the rear deck. They were engaged 
in watching with interest the line of reeds. 
te Suddenly, and just as Gerard shouted, they both saw a curious 
it movement in the reeds. 
They seemed to quiver a moment, and then, like a bolt from aa 
arbalist, a keen pointed javelin sped forth. 
It just grazed Frank’s skull. An inch nearer and it would have 
cleft it. 
= Gerard had sprung into the pilot-house beside Barney and was all 
safe. 
The hint received by Frank and Pomp was sufficient. 
time in retreating behind the wire screen. 
They had barely executed this move when a shower of arrows came 
flying against the netting. 
These rattled upon the deck and it was then that the travelers de- 
cided to also take a hand in the sport, which they did. 


CHAPTER III. 
THE MBESIS. 

:s FRANK and Pomp raised their rifles and fired into the reeds. 
- They were compelled to fire at random, for nothing could be seen of 
| the hidden foe. 
Fs Whether their shots took effect or not they had no means of know- 
x ing. No outcry came back. 
" Not even the reeds moved, or was tifere any splashing of water. 
@nly silence and an absence of any. indication of human life. 

‘¢ They’re gone!” shouted Gerard. ‘* Look out for the next bank of 


They lost no 
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eeds!”’ 
ey ‘« Gone!” ejaculated Frank. 
es ‘* Yes!” 
ca _ **Ts it possible they could get out of the way so quickly and noise- 
oot lessly and not one show himself?” 


' ‘Tt is true!” declared Gerard. 

a ‘¢T don’t understand it!” 
oe ‘* Well,” explained the young explorer, ‘‘ these rascals are adepts 
me in this sort of warfare. You will find that there are little avenues and 
Be passages among the reeds which run in every direction, and which are 
made by twisting the reeds together so as to make a screen.” 

This battling with an unseen foe was certainly a novelty. 

** Don’t they ever show themselves?” asked Frank. 

‘*Oh, yes; when the critical moment demands it, But they are 
Straiegisis. You might battle with them here all day and never see 
one of them!” 
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‘¢That is peculiar!” 
Tt is that!” | j 
‘*Do you suppose any of our bullets took effect?” 
‘If so, we shall never know it. An Mbesi would never utter a cry 
of pain if you were to cut his heart out!” 
‘* Begorra, it’s quare sort of critters they are!” averred Barney, 
“That is true, Barney,” declared the young explorer, “ but you 





will meet with queerer people before we reach the west coast.” 3 
‘* But we ought not to fear these arrows,” said Frank. ae 
‘“ Ah, there is a good reason for fearing them!” said Gerard. ‘* You le 


will find that nearly all of them are poisoned!” 

‘* Poisoned?” 

‘*Ay, and to receive @ wound from one is certain death. The 
ates is procured from the fangs of the deadly pufl-adder and is 
atal.” 


‘* Massy sakes!” gasped Pomp.. ‘ Dis chile jes keep: his eyes open 
yo’ kin bet. Haia’t no kin’ ob lub fo’ poisoned arrows.” 

‘*That’s me too, be jabers!” put in Barney.. ‘‘I’d rather face a 
batthery av guns, be me sowl!” 

‘‘That is true,” agreed Gerard. ‘The death from arrow poison is 
an agonizing one. “To be shot is more merciful. But let us guard 
against the poison if we can.” 

‘* You are rigbt,” said Frank, earnestly. 
take a reckless chance.” 

The Boomerang was now gliding close alongside another wall of 
the rushes. 

Not a siga of human life was visible. But a huge hippopotamus 
slid into the deep water. = a 

The enemy was not in-sight but he was there just the same. 

This was clearly proved, when suddenly a flight of arrows came rat- 
tling against the wire screen. 

Frank laid down his rifle. 

‘¢ Enough of this!” he cried. ‘' My curiosity is aroused. 
take a look at these curious warriors!” 

** What are you going to do?” asked Gerard. 

‘‘[’m going to drive some of them out of their hiding-places. I 
want to take a look at them!” 

‘* How can you do it?” 

_ ** You shall see!” 


Frank went forward to the electric guns. 
shell in the breech, 

Then he pointed the muzzle of the gun into the reeds. He 
pressed the electric button. 

The pneumatic chamber was closed with a sharp ‘‘ ping,” there was . i 
a little recoil, and the shell sped on its way. 

Suiking in the midst of the reeds the effect can hardly be described 
in words. 

There was a terrific roar, like the explosion of cannon, and for a 
height of fully fifty feet a column of water and crushed reeds rose into 
the air. 

This was not all. 

A space of several square yards in extent was laid level and dark 
forms in light caracles were seen scurrying into little passages among 
the reeds as fast as paddle could carry them. 

Only for a few brief moments were the Mbesi visible. 

Then they vanished as completely as if swallowed up by the river 
current itself. 


But brief as that time had been Frank had sized up the personal 
aspect of the hidden foe, 
The Mbesis were seen to be little muscular negroes, with enormous Hy, ', 
headgear of the feathers of water fowl. | 
They were armed to the teeth and were warlike to the utmost de- 
gree. On even terms they were certainly 2 foe not to be despised. | 
For a time after the explosion of the dynamite shell the Mbesi were 
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undemonstrative, 

Frank fancied that he had frightened them away, but Gerard only 
smiled, and said: 

‘When the Mbesi are silent is the time to dread them!” 

And this was proved true, 

The Boomerang bad floated along to a@ narrow space belween two 
islands, which were hemmed about with reeds. 

And here the Mhbesi showed their hand, 

The air suddenly became black with arrows. 

Also, javelins thrown at short range, fell upon the deck. But this 
was not all, 


From the water in front of the Boomerang, there rose 4 rope which 
crossed its bow and stopped it. 

Also another rope rose up in its rear. 
warriors was plain, 
They sought to entrap the Boomerang in this narrow strait between 
the two islands, and capture her by daring corp-de-main. 
Frank saw and understood this plainly enough. 
grimly. 

He knew that he could cut this rope and go ahead easily enough. 
But he did not do it. 

He was curious to know what move the Mbesi would now make. 
He was not long left in doubt. 

Almost instantly the water fairly swarmed with the black warriors, 
They came straight for the Boomerang’s rail. 

Frank stepped. into the pilot-house te be ready for the savage horde. 
He understood the peril. 

But he was also prepared for it. He did not intend that several 
hundred of the black denizens should core onto the deck. 


The purpose of the black 


He smiled 
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ie So he pressed a small electric lever. The result was quickly made 
ae manifest. 
bom The entire rail of the Boomerang, by an ingenious device, was thus 
bn charged with deadly force of electricity. 
bao Barney and Pomp had opened upon the black rascals with their 
Winchesters. Gerard bounded into the pilot-house and cried: 
‘* They are coming aboard of us, Frank. What shall we do?” 
‘« Keep cool,” replied the young inventor. ‘‘ 1 have provided for 
that.” ,» 
‘‘ You jhave® 
Se ‘*May I ask how?” 
| «Keep your eyes open and you will see.” 
ae The young explorer accepted this logical bit of advice, and he did 
gee very quickly. 
if Straight for the Boomeranug’s rail the blacks sprung. 
placed a hand upon it, 
There was a vivid flash, and he uttered a yell like that of a lost 
spirit and fell back into the water. 
As fast as the blacks came in contact with the electrified rail they 
were all served the same. 
The water was filled with struggling forms. 
Not one of them was able to get aboard tbe Boomerang. One con- 
tact with the electrified rail was quite sufficient. 
So terrific a shock did some of them get that they sank in the water 
to rise no more. 
Gerard, who gazed upon the scene, was spellbound. 
Of course he comprehended the situation, and said: 
** Upon my word, that is more effective, Frank, than the electric 
un!” 
oJ ‘ ‘Tt is fully as adequate,” declared Frank, “‘and the slaughter is 
not so great.” 

In vain the water natives tried to get aboard the Boomerang. 

Not until dozens of their best men were lying under the surface dead 
did they see the folly of their attempt. 

And then they desisted. Their retreat was as sudden as the attack. 

In a twinkling every one of them was out of sight, they retreating 
into the saw grass. Here they were lost to view. 

ee Hurrah!” cried Gerard. ‘* That means a victory, Frank!” 

‘* Yes,” replied the young inventor; ‘‘ of the kind.” 

‘* Ah, do not put too light a value upon it!” cried the explorer. ‘I 
tell you these Mbesi are foes not to be despised. All African travel- 
ers fear them.” mt 

‘* Well,” said Frank, ‘‘do you think they will venture to attack us 

- again?” 
Ps Yes, Ido. The Mbesi is ks a bull-dog, very persistent and once 
he getaagrip he never lets go? 

‘* He will be wise and let us alone. 
them with the dynamite gun!” 

“It might have been a mercy if you had!” 

‘Oh, bat Ido not like carnage. They are human beings still 

- though of a very poor kind. Let them live!” 

The deck was cuvered with arrows and lances and battle clubs. 

These had been hurled at the Boomerarg in the hopes of doing it 
some damage. 

But the plan had failed. 

The Boomerang now started forward. The rope stretched across 
the strait was broken like thread. 

Once more into the open the machine floated. 

The distant shore was seen, but a rumber of islands vot intervened 
and the course through the saw-grass was narrow and tortuous. 


One of them 


I could aunihilate the whole of 








CHAPTER IV. 
DEFEAT OF THE BLACK FOE. 


GERARD had declared that the Mbesis would make another attack 
upon the Boomerang. 

And this was proved correct, 

Suddenly as the machine entered the narrow channel a host of 
canoes darted out of the saw-grass. 

These all carried a number of closely woven nets, and Frank real- 
ized at once the danger of contact with these, 

They would eniwine themselves about the paddles and clog them, 
so that the machine would be unable to go forward, 

Evidently the natives were reckoning upon this, for they were 
senna apreas ine the nets through the water and clear across the 
channe 

For a moment Frank thought of turning back and thus cheating the 
black rascals by making a detour. 

But as he looked back he saw that the water natives had begun to 

spread their nets in the rear as well. 
\ The Boomerang was in a trap, though it was not yet certain but 
that she could sail out of it easily enough. 

Had the Boomerang been a vessel, Frank would have laughed at 
the nets. 

But, being a ground vehicle and by no means corstructeti fora 
water craft, she had not the headway or speed necessary to break 
through a very great obstruction. 

Frank could have avoided the channel by going further up stream, 
and as things had turned out this might have been a better move. 

But as it was, there was no way but to forge ahead and try and 
break through the nets. 

It was strictly necessary for the voyagers to nee behind the wire 
acreen. : 





A wound from one of the arrows meant certain death. 4 

‘* At least [ know of no antidote,” declared Gerard. 

So Frank put on all speed and the machine fairly dove into the 
midst of the canoes. 

There was a jar and a shock, and 4 sudden rending sensation. Then 
the dynamos buzzed but tie Boomerang obstiuately: refused to move. 

It had come to a complete stop. 

The Mbesis with yells of triumph saw this advantage that they had ye 
gained, This time in attacking the Boomerang they pursued differ- oe 
ent tactics. . 

A score of canoes swarmed alongside, and avoiding the deadly rail, 
a@ number of the warriors sprung on deck. 

Gerard Benton was as pale as a ghost. . 

‘*My Gou!” he cried, ** they have come aboard of us, Frank!” 

The young inveutor’s face wore an anxious expression, but he was 
as cool as could be. 

‘* Don’t get excited,” he said. ‘‘ We will look out for them!” 

Barney and Pomp shot down several of the savages upon the deck, 
but they could not get all in range. 

The Mbesis were demons in the way of pluck, and they seemed to 
set death at naught, 

Whenever one came in contact with the rail he was hurled over- ) 
board like a shot from a catapult. 

But the wily natives had learned to look out for this, 

They sprung clear of it from their canoes to the deck, 
was black with them. 

The situation was critical, | 

It was evident that something radical must be done, and at once, " 

ut Frank Reade, Jr. had not been idle. | 

To fire the electric gun was out of the question, as the savages were a 
too near to get a line upon them. | 

However, Frank was determined to drive them from the deck of the 
Boomerang if desperate means had to be resorted to Lo do so. 

The Mbesis were pounding upon the steel network with their axes, 
and trying to drive their javelins through it, 

Of course, it resisted all their efforts, but yet the situation was, to 
suy the least, unpleasant, 

Frank rushed into the engine room and procured a couple of electric 
wirea, These he connected with the dynamos. 


The water 


Then he carried them up into the cage where his companions were. “i 
‘What shall we do, Frank?” cried Gerard, excitedly. ‘We can’t 
shoot the rascals for they are not in range of the loopholes!” oe 


‘‘T’ll fix them!” declared the young inventor. ‘‘ Barney and Pomp 
bring those glass legged platforms from the pilot house!” 

The two servitors hastened away to do this bidding. | 

These wooden platforms with knobs of glass for support were pro- , a 
vided for just such an exigency as the present. 

The deck of the Boomerang was of steel. Frank could easily charge 


it with the electric fluid. ig 
But in doing this he would injure himself as much as theenemy | im 
ni less the non-conducting platforms were used. es 


Barney and Pomp quickly returnéd with these, cs 

The savages were howling like fiends, and just now an incident : 
occurred which nearly terminated the life of Frank Reade, Jr. 

One of the foe found a loophole, and taking aim through it, fired 5 
an arrow at Frauk. ‘ 

It passed through the young inventor’s coat, but barely missed cul- ; 
ting the skin. 4 

Hau the arrow drawn blood, it would have been the end of Frank 
Reade, Jr., for the arrow was 8 poisoned one, 

Kor @ moment everybody trembled with dread apprehension and 
horror. as 

‘‘My God! Are you wounded, Frank?” cried Gerard. ea 

‘- Begorra, it’s bad cess to the ‘divil!” howled Barney, and he let fly ; 
with his repeater. 

The ball struck the black full in the eye, and he dropped instantly. a 
But others were coming. ia 

Pomp, however, had pressed a spring which closed all the loopholes, 1 
so that danger was disposed of for the time. ; 

Frank pulled off his coat and drew the arrow from the lining of his i 
inner vest, 

But fortunately this was all the damage done. It had not made a 
flesh wound. 

It was a narrow escape, and for a moment nobody felt at all like 
joking. Frank was the most unconcered. 

‘Not the closest escape I ever had!” he said coolly, ‘* but yet close 
enough for all necessary ends!” 

With this plucky remark, the esprit du corps of the little party 
seemed to at once revive. Gerard picked up his rifle and cried: 

“Well, let us get back at the black rascals for that. We must 
drive them from the deck, or they will hack their way in here and get 
at us!” 

_** Hold on!” cried Frank. 

‘* Ah, what is it?” 

‘« Let all get on the glass stools.” 

The order was obeyed. 

‘‘ Now,” said Frank, ‘‘ I need hardly say to look out and not come 
in contact with the deck!” 

The young inventor wore rubber gloves, so that he was insulated, 
and could handle the wire with impunity. 

He carried a little key in his right hand, which held the current in 
due check. 

It was but a moment’s work to fasten the heavily charged wires to — 

e deck. 


‘¢ T have a better plan!” 
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Then Frank pressed the key. 
In an instant every iron or metal thing about the Boomerang was 
heavily charged. 

What followed. was comical as well as startling. 

There were possibly a hundred of the black natives on the deck. As 
if hurled by giant hands these were unceremoniously thrown into the 
air. 

Some of them fell on the deck insensible, some leaped overboard in 
terror, and others were hurled over the rail. 

In less time than it takes to tell it the deck was literally cleared of 
the whole motley crew. 

It was a complete Waterloo for the travelers. 

The Mbesis were panic stricken. They could not cope successfully 
with such ua mysterious power, and which they could pot compre- 
hend. 

No doubt they were thoroughly convinced that the defenders of the 
Boomerang were possessed of witchcraft or other supernatural power, 
and from that moment the Boomerang was safe from further attack. 

The Mbesis, or the survivors rather, scattered like chaff into their 
fastness in the reeds and were not seen again. 

The nets were cut by Barney who ventured into the water under 
the Boomerang’s bow. 

Then the Boomerang went on without further molestation to the 
opposite bank of the Knango, 

‘. Well,” said Gerard, with a breath of relief, ‘‘I am satisfied. We 
have certainly done a big thing in subduing the Mbesis; they are the 
worst Jot of natives in Africa.” 

Beyond the Kuango river was a long 
over this the Boomerang bowled merrily. 

It had just been swept by a fire and therefore the surface was quite 
smooih. 

For miles the Boomerang kept on at tremendous speed. 

Then night shut down. 

In the tropics there is very little twilight; 
the sun all becomes dark almost instantly. 

As it was unpleasant as well as difficult to travel by night, the 
Boomerang was usually laid up in some good spot, and the travelers 
spent the night there, 


, level stretch of prairie and 


with the going down of 


Upon the present occasion a small oasis was sighted in the broad. 


and level plain. 

This was a clump of trees and jungle. As the Boomerang drew up 
in its verge, chattering troops of monkeys went racing among the 
tree branches. 

As there was a water-hole near, it was decided to stop here for 
the night, 

Barney got out, and collecting some fagots, started a fire. He had 
jast ignited it when a literal swarm of poisonous snakes emerged from 
holes in the porous soil. 

Now if there is one thing that an Irishman is afraid of itisa 
snake, 

The Celt gave one yeli, and made a flying leap for the deck of the 
Boomerang. 

es Howly murther!” he gasped. 
thim spalpeens, bad cess to thim!” 


CHAPTER V. 
MONARCHS OF THE JUNGLE. 
BARNEY’S yell of alarm, of course, brought everybody out on deck. 
The Celt was dancing about like a maniac. 
Pomp lauglied hilariously, but Gerard said seriously: 
‘Tt is lucky that you did get out of the way, Barney. Those are 
pont A arate reptiles. They are puff adders, and their fangs are 
eadly.” 
‘* Be jabers, I don’t want any part av thim!” declared the Celt, 
‘*divil a foire will 1 make out there!” 
“‘There is no need of making a fire out there!” said Frank. 


** Divil a bit do | want to do wid 


- **Pomp can do all his cuoking aboard the machine!” 


** Dat am so, sah!” affirmed Pomp, ‘jes, yo’ bring me a brace ob 
dem “y fat pheasants ober dere in de woods an’ I show you berry 
quick!” 

The pheasants alluded to by the darky were beauties of their species, 
and were visible in the jungle near. 

Barney shot two of them, even at that distance, but positively de- 
clined to go for them. 

‘Ay anybody wants thim, be me sowl he kin go an’ get thiml” he 
declared; ‘* bad cess to the snakes, but Pil niver do it!” 

Pomp, who had seen too many boyhood experiences with the Moc- 
casins and ratilers of the sunny South to be afraid of ‘snakes, volun- 
teered to go. 

He went and returned safely to the amazement of Barney. _ 

** Mebbe it’s a snake charmer yez are!” he cried. ‘* Shure I’ve 
heard that snakes will niver bite a haythin, anyway!” 

** Golly!” ejaculated Pomp,** dat may befde berry reason why yo am 
so afraid ob being bited!” 

The pheasants were roasted for sur per and made a toothsome meal. 
iS se “eit jungle and patch of woods seemed filled with animal and 

rd life. 

All manner of gorgeously plumed songsters flew among the branch- 
es. The monkeys came down in troops to inspect the new arrival, 
the curious invention of man. 

They evidently viewed it with favor, for after a considerable spell of 
gibberish they came slowly down a branch near. 

Then about a dozen of them laid hold of tails and swung down, 
‘making a living pendulum many yards in length. 
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Swinging with momentum increased, the lowest monkey was swept 
over the rail of the Boomerang and clutched it. 

Instantly down this living ladder came a half hundred of the romp- 
ing denizens. 

They ran chattering over the deck until Frank came suddenly out 
of the cabin. 

Then up the ladder they went like a streak, the lower monkey let 
go his hold, and the living rope went up like a ‘flash. 

It was amusement to the travelers, and so absorbed were they in 
the antics of the monkeys that they were indeed startled when the 
earth trembled with a sudden awful roar. 

Though none of the party but Gerard had ever seen a live African 
lion in his native jungle, they all knew that the king of beasts was the 
author of that terrifying call. 

And as they turned, there he stood in the very verge of the jungle, 
a monster of his species. 

a was lashing his yellow tail and glaring at the Boomerang fiend- 
shly. 


Despite the fact that the travelers felt safe in their steel cage, they 
regarded the monster not without terror. 

‘*Golly!” gasped Pomp with chattering teeth, ‘‘kain’t say dat If 
want to make de close acquaintance ob dat chap.” 

‘* Be jabers, he’s enuff to give wan a nightmare!” chattered Barney. 

‘¢ Are—are you quite sure this cage is safe, Frank?’ asked Gerard. 
‘*Those fellows are powerful beyond all powers of realization.” 

Frank laughed at this. 

‘* Have no fears!” he cried; ‘‘that chap will never dare to tackle 
us. If he does he will get the worst of it.” 

‘¢T think he will attack us,” said Gerard. 

‘You do?” 

‘‘ Yes, and | know these African lions quite well. 
ferocious animal.” 


‘s Well,” said the young inventor, stoutly, ‘‘I cannot see the policy 
of running from him.” 

‘* By no means! but—— Ab, look there!” 

The lion at this moment shook his shaggy mane and roared until 
the echoes came back like the reverberation of thunder. 

Then he advanced slowly toward the Boomerang. 

Once he paused sniffing the air, 

‘‘ He has our scent,” said Gerard, 
ness!” 

Then Barney acting npon the impulse did a foolish thing. 

He rushed to a loophole and fired at the lion. 

His aim was true enough, but, of course, the bullet did not givea 
fatal wound. 

In an instant the big beast was coming full bent for the machine. 
It was a thrilling moment. 

He cleared the rail and struck against the steel cage with fearful 
impact. 


The Boomerang shook from stem to stern. For a moment it 
seemed as if the king of beasts would come right through the light 
cage, 

But he did not. | 

Frank Reade, Jr., knew of what sort of material this was made, and 
was not fearful of its giving way. 

Gerard fled into the cabin, and Barney and Pomp to the pilot- 
house. 

The lion got in some savage work with his claws upon the netting, 
but could not tear his way through. 

Frank very coolly regarded the beast, as be clung to the neiting, 
trying vainly to claw his way through. 

‘‘For mercy’ssake, Frank, don t take any chances!” cried Gerard. 

** Don’t worry,” said the young inventor, coolly. ‘‘I don’t mean to.” 

He watched the lion for some moments. He was deliberating upon 
the best method of killing him, when Pomp came out of the engine- 
room. 


‘* Here, Marse Frank!” he cried. ‘*I done fink we fix him dis way!” 

The darky had rubber gloves on, and held a wire gingerly at arm’s. 
length. Frank saw the point. 

‘*Good for you, Pompl” he cried. ‘‘ That is just what will do it!” 

The darky ventured close to the netting where the lion now hung 
with his boby pressed firm against it. 

It was an easy matter to thrust the wire through and against the 
lion’s body, taking care not to charge the cage at the same time. 

Then Pomp turned on the current. 

The lion was a powerful monster, but the eclectric current more 
powerful. 

With a terrible roar the beast was fairly hurled from the cage and 
over the rail. 

There it floundered about on the ground. Barney and Gerard 
poured shots into him with their rifles. 

In a few moments the struggle was over. 

The king of beasts was subdued. Death had overcome him. 

‘‘ Whooray!” yelled Barney. ‘‘ Yez are a brick, naygur! Shure it’s 
his skin we'll have fer a foine rug!” 

‘* Yes, he has magnificent fur,” said Gerard; 
specimen as I ever saw.” 

Frank opened the cage door and stepped out on deck. 

‘*Bring your knives, Barney and Pomp,” he cried. 
while he is yet warm!” 

‘* Then give his carcass to the hyenas,” said Gerard. 
be a million of them down here after dark.” 

* All roight, sor!” cried Barney. ‘ Git a move on yez, naygur!” 
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“he is as splendid a 
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(ss Sposin’ yo’ do a same, J’ish!” retorted the darky. ‘‘ Doan’ be- 


liebe yo’ kin do dat any quicker den I can.’ 


‘¢ Basy there! Don’t get to quarreling,” aes Frank. 

Then the two jokers, with long flaying knives, appeared. But just 
as they were leaving the deck they were brought to a sharp halt. 

A frightful roar woke the echoes. Instantly they scampered back 
ito the cage. 

«‘ Golly!” "gasped Pomp. ‘* Wha’ ebber was dat?” 

‘¢ Begorra, the big divil’s cum to loife agin!” cried Barney. 

‘* No!” cried Gerard.“ There is the lioness and her cubs. 

This was true. 

From the forest depths the dead lion’s mate.had come. 

She had heard the shots, and scented the blood from afar. 

There she stood in the edge of the jungle, a thrilliag picture, Her 
head was reared high, and she was gazing at the Boomerang with ap- 
parent curiosity and anger. 

Barney was about to open upon her with his Winchester. 

But Frank cried: 

‘¢ No, do not do that! Let us see what she will do!” 

‘* ‘That is right!” cried Gerard. . ‘‘ We know that she cannot harm 
us!” 

-Two cubs were with her. These were little fellows, vet ovidently 
about weaned. They were frolicking in the jolliest kind of a way. 

For some moments the lioness regarded the Boomerang ina this curi- 
ous manner. 

She growled, but her voice was not like that of the lion. 
she began to advance, lashing her tail. 

Nearer she drew to the Boomerang, sniffing the air constantly. It 
was Certain that she had scented the bluod of her dead mate. : 

She suddenly came in sight of him lying in the graas, 


See!” 


Suddenly 


With 


Ny one bound she reached him. 


She smelled him all over, and licked tae blooé from his shaggy 
mane. Then she struck him a playful blow with ber paw. 

He did not answer, and. the realization evidently burst upon her that 
he was dead. 

This caused her to utter lugubrious moans and cries which brought 
the cubs tumbling up to the spot, 

Lashing her tail ina broken hearted manner she circled about the 
body of her dead mate. 

The explorers would have fell some keen pangs of compunction had 
she been a harmless species of animal, 

But as it was they were fully conscious of their good fortune in hav- 
ing the protection of the cage. 

-* Wouldn’t she avenge his fate if she could get at us!” cried Gerard. 

«* Well, you may be sure she would.” 

. Begorra I’m glad I’m not out there!” declared Barney, with a 
shiver. 


CHAPTER VI. 
IN THE RAPIDS. 


‘¢Wer are not done with her yet, declared Frauk. 

This was true. 

The lioness suddenly. ceased her lamentations, One of her cubs es- 
sayed to play with her, but she cuffed him yards away. 

It was evident that her spirit was aroused. She thirsted for venge- 
ance. 

She rose upon her haunches, and at that moment saw the travelers 
in the cage. 

The effect was thrilling. 

Her jaws opened and shut with a ringing snap, and she uttered a 
loud roar. 

Then with one bound she cleared the rail and came flying against 
the steel cage. 

But it proved as effective a shield against her attacks as that of her 
mate. 

In vain she clawed and growled. 

‘The wire netting was firm. 

‘‘What will we do, Frank?” cried Gerard, ‘‘shall we give her the 
same dose?” 

‘*Of course!” replied the young inventor, 
course.” , 

‘* But it seems too bad to leave the cubs without a mother.” 

‘¢ Shoot them, too. There are'too many such ravenous beasts in the 
world.” 

Nobody could deny the logic of ‘his. 
Same treatment that he had the lion. 

She soon lay dead beside her liege lord. The cubs were easily shot 
and now the coast seemed clear. 

‘he monkeys came chattering back in the trees, which was evidence 
that there were no more of the savage beasts in the vicinity. 

So Barney and Pomp this time descended in safety, and removed 
the skins of the two lions and the cubs. 

Then the position of the Boomerang was changed some few hun- 
dred yards to the west. 

Then darkness shit down, 

Pomp had prepared asteaming meal, and all proceeded to do jus- 
tice to it. 

While they were all in the cabin thus eating, there came a series of 
strange sounds asif something was beating furiously against the cage. 

Out on deck all rushed. 

It was a curious sight which they beheld. Numberless small black 
objects were beating against the cage. 
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will give them a severe lesson.” 


They were seen to be vampire bats, legions of which wore atiracted 
by the glare of the electric light. 
Some of them, dashing too hard, fell upon the deck, fluttering and 


p. 
For fully an hour these curious night visitants continued to assail 
the Boomerang. 

Then they vanished as quickly as they had come. . 

Gerard cxplained this by pointing up to a number of huge birds, 
which circled high up in the darkened sky. 

‘* Those are the African uight hawks,” he declared. 
terror of tlie vampire!” 

Now, from the distance, came prolonged howls and cries, These 
were the hyenas coming to their feast. 

They had scented the carcasses of the lions, and were eager to ‘be 
the first to tear and rend them. 

Soon a legion sf them were wrangling and quarreling over the re- 
fuse. Gerard made remark: 

‘To-morrow you will hardly find a bone,” he said. 
are the-greatest scavengers on earth!” 

ade believo you!” agreed Frank. ‘‘ The prairie coyote is not in their 

class.” 

With this episode the exciting events of the night ended. 

Barney was elected to watch “the first half of the night and pany 
the latter. 

Daybreak found all once more on deck and ready for the resumption 
of the journey. 

Leaving the oasis the Boomerang once more bowled away over the 
broad prairie. 

Good time was made for a while, but after the noon hour the ground 
became more uneven and great savannas came to view. 

Here there were treacherous quagmires and mud holes, and it was 
necessary to make many miles detour to the northward. 

Great herds of buffalo were started from the deep glens, and there 
were plenty of deer. 

The heat was something intolerable, and the travelers were fain to 
lie about the deck half naked. 

Greal care was now necessary not to get mired. 


' © They are the 


$4 The hyenas 


This was much to be dreaded for it would not he easy to lift the ~ 


Boomerang out of the quicksand. 

Since leaving the Mbesis nothing had been seen of any natives. 

But Gerard said: 

‘‘] am familiar with this region. I once penetrated far beyond 
here. We shall soon be in the Kassongo Country. The Mairis 
Country is just to the south, and the two nations are ever at war.” 

‘«Indeed!” exclaimed Frank, ‘tare they peaceably inclined towurd 
the white man?” 

‘‘The Kassongos are. But the Mairis are the most treacherous 
and deadly of all the black tribes.” 

‘** Indeed!” 

‘But the Kassongos, naturally a peacefal people, have a worse 
foe to dread than their black neighbors.” 

‘¢ Indeed! What may it be?” 


‘* All through this region the slave hunter has left his ting tracks. 


They are the curse of Central Africa.” 

Frank’s eyes flashed. 

‘¢We may come across some of the gentry,” he said. 

‘‘Oh, we are sure to!” 

“ Then we may be ableto give them an opinien of their nefarious 
occupation.” 

‘‘Good for you!” cried Gerard. ‘ You have a soul. I hope you 

‘¢T will endeavor to,” 

For two days the Boomerang made an effort to circuit the quage, 
It finally resulted in reaching a broad and swift river. 

Frank selected a ood place to ford and pushed the Boomerang into 
the water. 

The machine s‘arted for the opposite shore. 

All speed was put on the, paddies but they seemed wholly inade- 
quate. The current swept the machine momentarily down streani. 

A ery of alarm escaped Gerard. 

‘¢Oh, Frank!” he shouted; ‘ we are going full on the rocks!” 

Glancing down stream the young inventor saw the deadly rapids 
just below. 

It was a moment of intense peril. In vain he crowded the dynamos. 
The unwieldy machine could not stem the current. 

If it should strike those jagged rockg there was a strong likelihood 
that the running gear, if not the body of the Boomerang, would be 
wrecked. 

It looked as if the great journey, not half completed, was to meet 
with an ignominious end. 

All was the most intense excitement. 

‘* My God, we are lost!” cried Gerard in an agony. 

But Frank's quick eye Saw a way out of the cilemma. 

He rushed out upon deck with a huge coil of rope. One end of this 
he looped about the mast in the bow of the Boomerang. » 

‘¢ Come here, Pomp!” he shouted. 

*¢ A’rioht, sah!” cried the darky with alacrity. 

vies You are a good swimmer?” 

‘* Yes, sah.” 

“Then take the end of this rope. Over with you’ and make the 
shore. Throw it around the nearest tree.” 

Pomp needed no second bidding. 

Over the rail he went. 

He was a literal water dog. 
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He breasted the current with ease, and catching an eddy, was 
swept toward the shore, 

A moment later he crawled out of the water. 

Up the bank he sprung. There was a huge oak just over the bank. 
About this he threw the coil of rope. 

A half hitch and then the slack came up to a taut line. The Boom- 
erang Was anchored. 

Tuere the machine hung in the powerful current. 

There was danger, of course, of the rope breaking. The tension 
was tremendous. 

Gerard threw off his coat. 

‘“Give me another rope, Frank!” he cried. ‘I’m a good swimmer. 
I can make it.” 

Over the rail went the daring young explorer. 

He breasted the current nobly. Soon two ropes held the Boomer- 
ang from the deadly rapids. 

For the nonce the machine was safe. But how was it to be pulled 


ashore? 


Gerard and Pomp tried their strength on the ropes, but it was of 
no avail. 

The weight was too great. Seeing this Frank cried: 

‘Hold on! Ll come out to help | you!” 

He and Barney Jeaped overboard, and also swam ashore. But the 
combined strength of all four was not sufficient. 

Here was a predicament. 

What was to be done? 

Frank conceived the idea of attaching another rope to the stern 
and going down stream to get a differeut bearing on the Boomerang. 
But to his dismay he saw that the stern hai drifted in between two 
huge rocks, and this was what was holding the machine so fast. 

For a moment the travelers were overcome with despair. 

As well might the Boomesang have gone over the rapids. It ap- 
parently could not be extricated. 

** Mercy!” exclaimed Gerard. ‘‘ Weare done for now. Is it nota 
pity that this catastrophe should terminate our trip?” 

‘* Don’t be so sure of it!” said Frank, ever hopeful, 

‘* Do you believe the Boomerang can ever be got off that rock!” 

‘* We will never cease trying:” 

But at this moment Barney ‘and Pomp came running down the bank 
in terror. 

There was apparently good cause for this, for glancing up to the 
bank above Frank and Gerard saw a number of naked forms slip out 
of the deep forest. 

They were savages armed with bows and javelins. 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE SLAVE HUNTERS. 


Ar that moment Frank Reade, Jr. fully expected to feel the point 
of a poisoned arrow and to realize that his life’s work was done, 

But this did not come. 

On the contrary Gerard gave a cry of joy. 

‘Hurrah!’ he cried. ‘* The friendly Kassongos! Now we shall 
have help, Frank!” 

‘« Friendly!” gasped the young inventor. ‘‘ What do you mean?” 

hi Didn't I tell you that the Kassongos were friendly to the white 
man? 

‘*Then these are the friendly natives! We are in luck!” 

‘* That we are!” cried Gerard, gaily. 

The chief of the deputation of Kassongos was coming down the 
bank and making friendly demonstrations of welcome, 

Gerard met him half way. 

In his former-explorations in the dark continent he had made him- 
self fairly familiar with the language of the Kassongos. 

This stood him in good stead now for he was able to make the 
chief understand bim. 

Gerard and the chief were almost immediately upon pleasant terms. 

Great strong fellows were the Kassongos, just the type for the 
slave hunters to select. 

**Frank!” cried Gerard, turning about, ‘‘ this is King Kaiolo, and 
one of the big chiefs of the tribe. He sweara to be our friend.” 

Frank returned the black chief’s salutation and Gerard went on: 

** He tells me that there is a slave hunting gang of Portuguese not 
twenty miles above here now. ‘They are about to attack and devas- 
tate a village.” 

Frank’s blood tingled. 

‘* Do you mean it?” he asked. 

‘¢} know Kalolo for an Ponest man.” 

“Tf the Boomerang was only out of this scrape we would go there 
at once.” 

ol if that is the only barrier!” cried Gerard, ‘‘ we'll soon remedy 
that.’ 

Frank was surprised. 

‘“« How?” he asked, 

‘* Why, here are ; score of these muscular blacks. They can pull a 
tree up by the roots, They will gladly help us!” 

“ Ask them,” said Frank, eagerly. 

Gerard hastened to do this. 

The reply was prompt. 

‘** Kalolo says that he will do anything we ask of him if we will only 
help him defeat the slave hunters!” 

** Tell him he may be sure of that,” replied Frank. 

** Then you will see the Boomerang come ashore safely.” 


The entire band of blacks now laid hold of the ropes. Of course 
sach tremendous power could not help but tell. 
The big machine slowly stemmed the currept and began to come 
ashore. 
Steadily the natives drew on the ropes, and then with a loud cheer 
the Boomerang rolled out of the water. 
‘* What did I tell you?” cried Gerard, joyfully. ‘* Now we are ready 
for fun, Frank.” 
us Yes,” ayreed the young inventor, ‘‘ for it will be indeed fun to 
defeat those ‘rascally slave traders.” 
Kalolo and his men were inuch interested in the Boomerang, 


They crowded about it, examining it carefully. Their admiration 


and interest was unbounded, 

As soon as possible the travelers boarded the machine and took 
a northward course for the beleaguered village as directed by 
Kalolo. 

The natives ran alongside the m achine. The twenty miles was cov- 
ered in the course of the day, Lue blacks being wonderful travelers, 

Toward night distant firing was heard. The heavy jungle prevent- 
ed the scene of action from being seen. 

Skirting this after a time a wide clearing in the edge of a mighty 
forest Was seen, 

llere were the curious conical huts of the blacks, 

Tne village Was surrounded with a high stockade of palisades, with 
intricate brushwork to protect the warriors who were defending the 
place. 

The Boomerang entered the clearing just at a critical moment. 

A large band ‘of white men and hostile Mairis, armed with rifles, 
were just about to carry a part of the stockade, 

The Kassongos, who knew that they were fighting for ther Tiver- 
ty, were defending the pass most desperately. 

But the foe seemed to have the best of it on account of their super- 
lor weapons and tactics. 

‘* There the dogs are!” cried Gerard. ‘* Run them to earth!” 

The Boomerang went booming down toward them. 

The chief Kalolo, and his men rushed excitedly toward the stockade, 
waving their arms and yelling wildly to their friends. 

The slave hunters must have been amazed at the sudden appear- 
ance of the Boomerang upon the scene, for they suddenly ceased _fir- 
ing. 

Then they beat a retreat to the cover of the jungle. 

Frank brought the Boomerang between them and the native town 
and faced it about. 

This was no sooner done than one of the slave hunters—a tall, 
powerful Portuguese—stepped out into view and hailed the machine. 

‘‘Who the devil aresyou?” he cried, in Spanish. ‘* What do you 
want here?” 

Frank was a good linguist and understood Spanish perfectly well. 
At once he answered: 

‘¢ We are Americans, and slavery was long ‘Since abolished in our 
country!” 

A spanish oath came back. 

‘‘Well, I am Miguel Esperenza, an@ chief of this band. We ask 
you to go on your way and leave us to our own devices?” 

‘ 1 von be a traitor to justice and a coward to do that!” replied 
rank. 

‘*Then you mean to interfere with us?” 

‘*Wedo! We mean to defend these simple and unprotected natives 
from: your designs!” 

Fary most fearful showed itself in Miguel Esperenza’s manner, 

‘* Interfere with us and you die,” he hissed. ‘‘ We will break your 
wagon all to pieces!” 

“T warn you not to try it,” replied Frank, evimly. ‘* You have the 
chance to escape condign punishment. I advise you to go on your 
way and let these people alone!” 

‘*We defy you!” yelled the slave hunter. 

Then he dodged back into the jungle. The next moment a storm 
of bullets came rattling against. the cage. 

Of course they did no harm. 

But the onslaught angered Frank. He went forward to the electric 

un, 
na I’ve a mind to give it to those fellows savage,” he said. 

‘* They deserve it,” said Gerard. 

‘* No doubt; and yet I shrink from human slaughter.” 

‘* Ab, but they are many times murderers! There is no reason why 
they should not be punished.” 

” You are right!” agreed Frank. ‘I will give them one shot any- 
way.’ 

With which he trained the gun. 

It was lucky that he did so, for at that moment from the jungle 
burst forth the entire attacking party. 

It was plain that they intended to attack the Boomerang, They 
were speedily to repent their folly. 

Quick as a flash, Frank depressed the muzzle of the gun and pressed 
the electric lever. 

There was o slight shock as the pneumatic chamber worked, and 
the gun was discharged. 

The shell struck in a heap of jungle grass directly in front of the 
advancing foe, 

The havoc created was frightful. 

Up into the air rose a heap of debris and shattered human forms. 
Ons such shot was enough, 

It was suflicient to show the slave hunters that their efforts were 


~ naught alongside this terrific engine of warfare, 
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Frank sent another shot after them to effectually disperse them, and 
the battle was over. 

‘They will not return,” said Gerard, positively, 
dead. 1 saw him when he was blown up!” 

The joy of the Kassongos at ther unexpected deliverance was most 
intense. . 

Kalolo and his men had already spread the fame of the Boomerang 
through the native town. 

Men, women and caildren all turned out to see the famous vehicle 


‘“* Their leader is 


which had proved their deliverance. 


It would be difficult to picture the scene with words, 
A grand evening fete was ordered by the king. A native feust 


was also prepared. 


The Boomerang could not proceed further just then, for the shades 
of night were fast settling dow. 

It was as good a place as could be selected to pass the night, 
and Frank gv sonounced it. Everybody was satisfied with the de- 
cision. 

The simple hearted Kassongos were delighted and did all in their 
power to entertain their visitors. 

After the feust, which consisted of a roasted buffalo, @ moon 
dance was given by the young men and women, 

Then the native musicians played a wild and weird melody upon 
reed jnstruments aud rude drams, 

This completed ihe night’s entertainment, and a little past mid- 
night everybody retired to rest. 

The search-light turned fall upon the jangle guarded well against 
any attack from that direction. 

So the night passed without incident. 

Shortly after dawn negro runners came in with the announcement 
that that the slave liunters had abandoned their position and gone 
down the river in canoes on their way Lo Lhe sea, 

This was joyful news to the villagers and they hailed the explorers 
and the Boomerang as their deliverers. 

Kalolo the king made Frank a present of several beautiful and very 
valuable ivory tusks as evidence of his gratitude. 

The young inveutor was much pleased. Overtures were made to 
confer an unlimited number of wives upon him, but he hastily de- 
elined this honor. 

It was of course impracticable to remaiu longer in the vicinity. So 
leave was taker of the Kassongos, much to their regret. 

The Boomerang left the litthe town far behind and soon was well 
along on her way to the east coast. 





CHAPTER VIII. 
IN THE DARK FOREST. 


For many days the Boomerang Kept on her course over wild plains, 
broken country, skirting high mountains, and threading its way 
across intricate valleys. 

The course they were now pursuing was likely to bring them to 
Lake Tanganyika. . 

They were now in the region unexplored by Gerard, and he was 


-——yight in bis element. 


This was just what he had desired, and he was constantly upon the 
qui vive to note all the various points of interest. 

To mention all the incidents of the great journey from coast to 
coast would require many volumes, 

One day, after a long run across a prairie, they entered a deép and 
intensely dark wood. ; 

There was no way but to cut right through this, which was done. 
The Boomerang puslied on for awhile ina sort of wide path, which 
Gerard averred was an elephant trail. 

‘«They go down this way to water,” he declared. 
to see that.” . 

‘¢{n that case,” said Frank, ‘‘we ought to come upon some of the 
monsters before long.” 

‘We are apt to at any moment.” 

But though the Boomerang penetrated rapidly deeper intv the forest 
yet nothing was seen of the elephants, 

But it now became necessary to use the search-light so intense was 
the gloom though it was midday. 

The trees were so tall and the branches so intertwined that the sun 
could not find its way through. 

«We are now in the Dark Forest of Central Africa,” declared Ger- 
ard. ‘This isthe abode of the mysterious dwarfs and also of the 
giant ape or gorilla.” 

‘‘Begorra, I’a loike to see wan av thim,” averred Barney. 

Pomp laughed. 

‘* Phwat are yez larfin’ at, yez black divil?’ splattered the Celt. 

‘© Yo” only jes’ need luk in de glass fo’ to see one!” cried Pomp, and 
then laughed uproariously. 

‘* Be me sowil, I'll have the heart av yez fer that insult!” cried the 
Celt, making a dive fer Pomp. 

He caught him, and the two went reeling about the deck in a friend- 
ly wrestle. 

This was suddenly terminated by the Boomerang. coming uncere- 


‘‘It ig very easy 


-moniously to a halt. 


‘‘ Be jabers phwat’s happened?” cried Barney, breaking away from 
his antagonist. 
Frank had brought the machines to a stop for a good reason. 
, The undergrowth had suddenly closed in so thickly that it was diffi- 
cult to proceed. 





While the young inventor was deliberating upon the best way to 
overcome this difficulty a startling thing occurred. : 

Suddenly a snarliug cry came from a copse nearby. 

All on the deck turned @ guze in that direction. 

“i ae they saw none of them ever forgot. It was a most terrifying 

sig 
There in the verge of the copse was a giant form. It was at first 
impression &@ sirange species of man with a hairy skin, 

So human like did the apparition look, that all in the party gazed 
al il spell-pound, 

Noue but Gerard had ever seen the gorilla in bis native haunts. 
But oe vos an ey large specimen of the beast, 

‘* Great Heavens!” gasped Gerard, * that j i 
saw.i Look out for hin! ; ae rae ee 


The gorilla was regarding the machine w 

dp gi g e with apparently the deepest 
_His prodigious arms reached fully to his feet. In one hand he car- 

ried a cudgel as large in diameter as a small tree, 

The strength and tenacity of the gorilla is well known. Nothing in 
the unimal kingdom compares with it. . 

This monster ape could, with exse, rend the most ferocious lion or 
fell an elephant with a blow of his club, ; 

What would be the result of an attack upon the Boomerang? 

This same thought had occured to every one in the party. It gave 
each a terrible chill. 

With his tremendous power and superior powers of comprehension 
to the lions which had attacked the machine why might he not suc- 
ceed in breaking through the cage? 


‘‘ Mither, presarve us!’ gasped Barney, with chattering teeth, 


** jv’s the divil himsilf!” 

‘** Golly!” exclaimed Pomp in sheer terror, ‘‘ dis chile doa’ want 
nuffin to do wif dat critter!” 

Gerard and Frank were for the moment speechless, 
ering himself picked up his rifle. 

But Gerard cried cut in terror. 

‘*No, no! Don’t fire! It will do no good!” 

‘* Be me sowil an’ why not?’ cried the perplexed Irishman. ‘‘ Shure 
wud yez let him ate us all up!” - | . 

‘No; but you cannot kill him at this distance!” cried Gerard, 
‘* they are a very hard animal to killand you should shoot only at 
close range!” 

‘* Put up your gun, Barney,” said Frank, authoritatively, 

The Celt obeyed with reluctance. But the gorilla had by this time 
finished his cvrsory survey of the machine. ; 
And he quickly ended the suspense of the travelers by making ac- 
tion. ; 

First he opened his mouth, displaying hideous fangs, and let outa 
terrific bellow. 

It was answered from the depils of the forest. 

‘* Ye gods!” gasped Gerard, ‘‘ there are others near!” 

The gorilla now advanced slowly toward the Boomerang, brandish- 
ing his prodigious club. 

His sullen eyes flashed viciously, and it was plain that he meditated 
a& Savage attack upon the machine. 

Frank went to the pilot-house and charged the rail of the Boomer- 
ang with electricity. 

Then the travelers waited. 

Straight on came the gorilla. Then whirling his club aloft he flung 
it with lightning speed straight at the cage. } 

It struck the netting with snch force that the structure shook. Then 
with a snarling cry the gorilla put a hand on the rail. 

He gave it one savage pull and away came a section of it. 
that instant he receivetl the full shock of the electric current. 

The result was peculiar. 

The brute’s strength was prodigious, but the electric fluid was 
superior. It felled him like an ox, 

But it was not a sufficient shock to kill him. 
arily confused. 

Then maddened bellows broke from him and he sprang upon the 
deck like a panther, clearing rail and all. 

Straight for the steel cage he came, and for a moment it seemed as 
if he would actually tear his way through it. 

But it resisted his best efforts, and Gerard cried: ; 

vd The steel is too much for him, Frank, Where is your eleetric 
Ww re, 

The insulated wire was brought from the engine-room, But it new 
became difficult to get it in contact with him. 

For the brute did not stay any length of time in one piace. He 
went to the top of the cage, and then aft to the rear mast, where he 
tore down the ropes and flag and rent it into shreds. 

‘* Begorra, I’ve a moind to give him wan fer that,” cried Barney. 

: ‘*Go ahead,” cried Frank, ‘Shoot at him! Anything to kill the 
rute!” ‘ 


Bartiey recov- 


Bat in 


He was only moment- 


So Barney and Pomp both drew a line upon the brute. They fired 


at him at that easy range. 

The bullets, however, seemed to have little effect upon him, further 
than to increase his fury. 

Whereupon Gerard cried: 

‘‘ Never mind his head! The bullets will glance off his skull! 
for his abdomen!” 

Before this advice could be heeded, however, the beast was back on 
top of the netting. ; 

Then he rushed forward, and here once more oar travelers got a 
shot at him. . 


Fire 
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This time it told. ‘ 

The bullet from Barney’ s rifle opened the brute’s abdomen, and 
struck a vital part. | ! 

He reeled, furiously tried again to get at those in the cage, then 
sank panting down. 

In a very few moments his career was ended. And the African 
travelers were not sorry. 

It was now looked for his mate to appear, but for some reason or 
other he did not. 

Frank found by making a detour that he could get into clear space 
in the forest again and the Boomerang went on, 

Fall two days more were spent in the dark woods. 


Then suddenly the machine came out into clear country again. Far . 


to the eastward were rolling plains. 

Once more the Boomerang sped on over clear ground. 

Of course there were slight obstructions to avoid, such as large 
stones, clamps of trees, and occasionally a stream to ford. 

But the Boomerang kept on without accident all of that day. 

At this juncture Frank took his bearings, just as if he was at sea. 
He made an important announeement. 

‘* We are nearly two thirds of the way across the Continent,” he 
declared. ‘In a day or two we should sight Lake Tanganyika.” 

Cheers greeted this announcement. 

It was indeed gratifying to know that they had surmounted so many 
difficulties with success. 

But all realized that the future held Sabine a harder course than 
any yet encountered. 

_ ** Tt will be no joke to cross Lake Tanganyika,” declared Gerard. 
“Itisa mighty sheet of water, and the, Boomerang is not specially 
seaworthy.” 

‘* 7 have thought of a detour around the southern end,” said Frank. 
a You wiil strike a very marshy region between that and Lake 

ocro.” 

‘« If it is possible for the machine to float, it will’ be the best course 
for us to pursue.” 

‘* Wait until we get to Lake Tanganyika and we can decide? 
stay! I havea plan.” 


But 


CHAPTER IX. 
BARNEY AND POMP HAVE SOME FUN. 

*¢ Waar is it?” asked Frank. 

‘* If I remember right an old explorer told me that the lower part of 
Tanganyika was cut t up with peninsulas and islands, making vuarrow 
straits just as in the Kuango river.” 

‘« Indeed!” 

‘* Tf we find that true we shall have but little trouble in picking our 
way across by easy stages.” 

‘*« Let us hope that we will,” said Frank. 
counter shipwreck.” 

‘‘ Nor I, in waters infested with crocodiles, hippopotamus and any 
amount of deadly reptiles. We will not anticipate it, though.” 

‘* By no means!” 

As Frank had predicted a day later the waters of the great African 
lake burst into view. 

It was like looking. out upon the mighty ocean, and the travelera 
gazed upon the great fresh water sea with deep interest, 

The country was picturesque Lo a great degree about Lake Tangan- 
yika. The lake at this point could ‘only be approached by descend- 
ing high bluffis and crossing a beach of white sand fully half a mile 
wide. 

The Boomerang was stopped on the summit of the bluffs and Frank 
cried: 

‘‘ We will stay here for a while; I have some little repairing to do 
to the machinery. We can in the meanwhile decide how best to cross 
the lake, and you, Gerard, can do some little exploring on your own 
account. ” 

‘*Which is an opportunity 1 have long sought,” cried Gerard, 
readily. 

So camp was made on the spot. 

There were no signs of natives, hostile or friendly, so that no fears 
might be entertained on this score. 

Gerard was in his element and speedily prepared f 
the lake shore. 

**T will be back before nightfall,” he cried. ‘* Have no fears of my 
safety; I am perfectly familiar with the country.” 

‘© Yet if you have not returned before a late hour, shall we not 
search for you?” asked Frank. 

‘if I do not turn up safely before to-morrow morning you may 
know something has befallen me!” said Gerard. 

‘* All right!” . 

With this the young explorer left the machine. 
away up the beach and was soon lost to sight, 

Barney and Pomp assisted Frank on the machinery for some while, 
then an idea occurred to the Celt. \ 

‘« Begorra, naygur!” he cried, ‘I'll give yez an invite,” 

‘© Wha’ am dat, Dish?” asked Pomp. 

‘*‘T’'m afther dyin’ fer a swim. Shure, if yez will go wid me I'll take 
a bit av a dip in the lake!” 

* 7’ do dat, sah!” 

Frank did not object, and away the two jokers went, Lic 

But on account of quicksands they found it difficult to get down to 


‘¢ T have no desire to en- 


a trip along 


He at once started 


' the wacer’s edge. 


However, they found a small creek near, and following this up a 
little ways came to an Inviting pool. 


= 


It was but a moment’s work for Barney to disrobe. © 
Pomp was about to follow suit when an exigency presented itself. 
The trees about were filled with monkeys. If the swimmers left 


their ciothes upon the bank unguarded these rollicking rascals would — 


certainly steal them. . 


** Bejabers, I’d niver trust thim chattering divils!” declared Barney. | 


‘* Shure, wad yez watch my clothes till I’ve had me SWilm, Daygur, an’ 
thin I'll watch yours.” 

‘* Dat am de bes’ way,” agreed Pomp. ‘‘ Go on wif yo’ dip.” 

Barney leaped into the water and Pomp sat down on his friend’s 
garments. 

It wag *a warm day and the sun had a narcotic effect upon Pomp's 
brain. He grew rapidly very sleepy. 

** Dat man am jes’ takin’ his time ’bout dat swim!’’ he muttered. se] 
done fink dis chile sleep till he come back.” ° 

And stretching himself out Pomp was soon fast asleep. 

Barney had a gay Lime in the warm water of the creek for a time. 
Then he crawled out reluctantly to yield his place to Pomp, 

But as he reached the top of the bank he saw the darky fast asleep. 
He chuckled with.giee. 


‘* begorra, I’ll not spile his foine nap!” he said. 
fool I’d be to do that.” 

So back he went into the watér. 

After disporting himself to his heart’s content, he crawled ont on 
the wLite sands a short distance below. 


‘« Shure, it’s a 


Here he stretched himself out in the warm rays of the sun to au 


himself. 

‘* Begorra, I’ll have abit av/a nap mesilf!” he muttered, 
sauce for the goose as well as the gander!” 

In a few moments he was tierefore sound asleep. 

Meanwhile Pomp woke up. 

lie sat up and rubbed his eyes and then looked at the sun with 
amazement. 

‘It was low down in the west, an indigation that he had slept for 


And as he basked there he also grew strangely drowsy. 
“it’s 


_many hours, 


‘* Golly!” he burst forth. 
Pears like he am takin’ a drefful long swim!” 

With which he scrambled to his feet and glanced over the edge of 
the bank. 


The sight which rewarded his gaze froze his blood and caused him 
to yell out with horror.” 

‘Golly fo’ glory!” he screamed. Wha’ am dat?” 

There, in the sands, partly out of the water, lay a giant crocodile. 

The monster had certainly emerged from the depths where Barney 
had been swimming. 

Pomp could form but one conclusion. The monster’s sides were dis- 
tended. His watery eyes blinked and seemed to say to Pomp: 

‘*T’ve got him!” 

The terrified darky shook like an aspen. 
stood out upon him. 

‘*Massy Lordy!” he gasped. 
Massa Frank say to dat?” 

Fully impressed that this was an incontrovertible fact, Pomp gath- 


Great beads of sweat 


‘* He hab eat dat Tishman up. Wha’ 


ered up Barney’s clothes and fled back to the Boomerang with the 


dire report. 


Meanwhile, Barney slept the sleep of the just until sundown. 

Then he awoke with a start. He sprang up with a guilty sense, 

‘* Bejabers, what will the naygur think?” he cried. ‘Shure, it’s not 
hardly a square thing fer me to do! I'll go back an’ see!” 

He ciambered over the bank and sooh reached the spot where he 
had left Pomp and his clothes. 

They were goné! 

For a moment Barney was mad. 

‘¢ The thrick av him,” he cried, ‘‘ to run off wid me clothes an’ lave 
me in sich a——” 

Then he came to a sudden stop. At that moment he caught sight 
of the crocodile. 


‘* Mither av Moses,” he gasped, ‘‘ what an ugly crather!” 

Then a fearful thought struck him. He drew conclusions from the 
crocodile’s fat sides as had Pomp. 

‘* Begorra, he’s ate the naygur up, an’ me clothes as well!” he mut- 
tered. ‘* Bad cess to him!” 

With this horrifying thought Barney started for the Boomerang. 

He ran. on uttil he reached the sandy beach. Thena startling 
scene burst upon his gaze. 

The distant crack of rifles was heard, and the astonished Celt saw 
that the air was filled with flying arrows all about the Boomerang. 

He came to a dismayed halt. 

The Boomerang was an object of attack by a gang of natives, Here 
was truly a predicament, 

The sensations experienced by the Celt can ‘well be imagined. 

There he was upon the sandy beach, cowering 
a sand dune. . 

‘How to reach the Boomerang was a question. Furthermore, he was 
thinking of the awful end of Pomp, whom he believed had been eaten 
up by the crocodile. 

It would be hard to describe in words at that moment the agony of 
mind experienced by Barney. 


‘‘Och hone, if I’d only sthayed. aboard the machine!” he wailed. 


‘Shure, I'll niver go wanderin’ off agin. 
Misther Frank!” 

Pomp on reaching the Boomerang had given Frank a thriljing aCe 
count of Barney’ 8 fate. | 


Howiver will I get back to 


Tinea Wiel gn lv See saa Y a 
) ea oe) 

Ae (9 i‘ i ' 
f 


, Stark naked, behind © 









‘*Wha’ am de mattab wif dat Tishman? ~ 





~ 





SS See SP Sk ae 


ie 











FROM COAST TO COAST. 


: : : : 
: 7 ' 


A 





That he had been eaten by a crocodile the darky was certain. Of 
course Frank was horrified. 

‘* Stay here by the Boomerang!” he cried, picking up his rifle. ‘I 
don’t believe that Barney is dead an’ I'll find him.” 

‘‘ Golly, Marse Frank!” gasped the excited darky, ‘‘don’ yo’ go an’ 
git eated up, too. Let dis chile go!” 

But Frank was prevented from going by a thrilling circumstance. 

Just as he reached the rail of the Boomerang he heard a strange 
series of sounds, which came from the forest near. 

Then out into view dashed a number of naked savages. 

They charged upon the Boomerang, flourishing their weapons 
wildly. 

Frank had just time to get back into the cage when the arrows came 
rattling all about, 

‘¢ Golly, Marse Frank!” cried Pomp. ‘‘ We’se in a scrape now!” 

“You are right!” cried Frank, ‘‘ but get your rifle, Pomp. Open 
fire on those rascals at once!” 

The darky needed no second bidding. 

He was instantly at the loophole and firing at the savages as rapid- 
ly as his repeater would work. 

This hot fire drove the blacks back to the cover of the woods. But 
only for a time. 

They came out again to the attack and were again repulsed. Again 
and again they came. 

Thus the fight went on until darkness shut down. 
real peril began. 

Frank feared an attack now more than ever. 
did dot venture out of the woods, 

It was no telling at what moment though they might come. 


And now the 
But yet the blacks 


CHAPTER X. 
GERARD’S ADVENTURES. 


So Frank Reade, Jr., was determined to be ready for them. But 
this was not all of weight upon his mind. 

He was impressed with the horrifying fact that Pomp’s tale of Bar- 
ney’s fate was all too true. 

‘¢ You should not have gone to sleep, you careless fellow,” he said, 
chidingly. “ 

There were tears in Pomp’s eyes. 

‘¢ Golly, dis chile know dat well enuff, Marse Frank! I’se cl’ar 
gone nigh crazy wif de fing! Jes’ to fink ob dat Vishman dyin’ like 
dat!” 

Another appalling thought dawned upon Frank. 

And Gerard! What of him? 

The young explorer had not returned as he had promised. Had 


- gome dreadful catastrophe overtaken him? 


Frank drew a deep breath. 

‘* It begins to look as if you and I are to be the oni survivors of 
this trip, ‘Pomp, ” he said. 

‘** Massy Lordy, Marse Frank!” cried the agonized darky, ‘‘ don’ 
know as we will either! Done fink dat we am all gwine to waste our 
libes in dis ere heathen country!” 

‘*Oh, we won’t believe that!” declared Frank rigidly. 
the Boomerang is going through to the coast!” 

The darkness was row most intense. 

Frank kept the electric light turned upon the forest, so as to guard 
against an attack from that direction. 

So the beach was shrouded in blackness, Pomp was on guard at 
the rear and trying to pierce the blackness in the direction of the lake 
when suddenly a white figure came over the rail. 

The darky gave one yell and fled into the cabin. 

‘¢ Massy Lordy!” he screamed, ‘‘de ghostess done come fo’ me. 
Help, Marse Frank! doan’ let dem come fo’ dis chile!” 

‘‘Ghosts!” exclaimed Frank. ‘* Nonsense, you black rascal. It is 
some of the foe.” 

But at that moment a piteous voice was heard from the cage door. 

‘‘Och hone, Misther Frank, let me in, quick, fer it’s nigh dead | 
am!” 

‘¢Barney!” cried Frank, wildly, as he sprang to the cage door. 
There was the Celt stark naked. 

‘‘ Fo de Lor’s sake,” gasped Pomp, ‘* whar yo’ cum from?” 

‘¢ Mither av Mary!” ‘exploded the Celt, ‘‘phwere did you come 
from?” 

‘«T done fo’t de crocodile eated yo’ all up!” 

‘¢ Bejabers I thought the same av yez! Phwere’s me clothes?” 

‘¢T done fetch dem back here!” 

‘¢ Yez murtherin’ thrickster!” screamed Barney, ‘its a dhirty job 
yez put up an me to take me clothes an’ run home!” 

‘*Golly, [ didn’t do dat, chile!” expostulit-d Pomp, 

Frank had embraced the Situation now and he laughed until the 
tears ran down his cheeks. 

‘* Well, you are a nice pair,” he cried; “ go off swimming and each 
think che other eat up by a crocodile! That is very brilliant!” 

Barney slunk off in the cabin and put on his clothes. Pomp van- 
ished in the direction of the galley. 

Both fet cheap enough over the situation, and it was a sore subject 
With them for many a day. 

The blacks did not ventare ap attack upon the Boomerang that 


**T tell you 


“night. 


= But this was not what worried Frank so exceedingly as another sub- 


What was the fate of Gerard? 
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‘i bor now regretted that he had let the young explorer go off by 
imself 

He felt certain that some of the terrible perils of the wilderness had 
overtaken him and he was dead. 

‘* ] shall never forgive myself!” he muttered. 
was a noble young fellow!” 

All that night Frank kept a lookout for the young explorer. But 
he did not return. 

Morning came, smiling and bright. 
tives, 

They had apparently mbandoned the attack and departed. 


** Poor Gerard! He 


Nothing was seen of the na- 


But of course there was no surety, but that they might return at 


any moment. So it was necessary to be constantly on euard. 

Frank hastened the repairs on the machinery. He was determined 
to wait a reasonable length of time for Gerard’s return. 

Then ifhe did not come he should endeavor to find him. 

He realized well enough the difficulty of such » move as this. But 
he still clung to hope, 

The day wore away. 

Still no sign of Gerard. 

Night came on again. 

The natives had not renewed their attack. Praok conciuded that 
they were only a stray party of hunters and that they had permanent- 
ly abandoneé the attack. 

‘* Begorra, 1’ afther thinkin’ Misther Gerard is in thrubble, sor!” 
ventured Barney. ) 

‘* Yes!” agreed Frank. ‘I’m afraid he is, Barney. 
try and learn his fate to-morrow.” 

** Will we goin search av him thin, sor?” 

‘¢ Yes, be in readiness!” * 

In the bight while Pomp was on watch he suddenly cime running 
into the cabin. 

‘*¢ Marse Frank!” he cried. 

Frank was out of his birth instantly at the summons. 

‘¢ Well?” he cried. 

**Suah, Marse Frank, dar am a light way out on de lake, 
fo’t I tole yo’ obit.” 

Frank hastened on deck. 

He saw as Pomp had, far out on the lake, a glimmering light. It 
looked like a torch. 

How far away it was Frank could only guess. 

‘* We'll soon see!” he exclaimed. 

He pressed the key which lit the searchlight. He sent the brilliant 
pathway of light far out over the surface of “the lake. 

Then he saw an object dancing upon the waves of the great body of 
water, It was a little caracle. 

It held a single Occupant who suddenly stood up and waved his 
arms wildly. 

All this was made plainly visible in the pathway of the searchlight. 
Frank held the rays upon this spot. 

And he saw the occupant of the caracle paddle hastily toward 


We must 


I done 


the shore. 


Nearer he drew slowly. 

It was fully an hour before the light craft ran up on the beach. 

‘* Golly, Marse Frank!” exclaimed Pomp; ‘‘ who yo’ s’pose it am?” 
“Tt is Gerard?” 


Frank felt confident of this. It proved really to be the lost ex= 


plorer. 


In a few moments he had climbed the bluffs and came aboard the 
Boomerang. 

He was weak, and his shirt was drenched with blood. 

‘¢ Mercy on us, Gerard!” cried Frank. ‘‘ I had given you up.” : 

‘“*T don’t wonder,” replied the young explorer. ‘: I have been 
through some terrible adventures,” a 

«You are wounded?” 

‘‘Only a trifle. This blood is my enemy 3. 
and J’ll be all right.” 

Pomp brought some wine, and it quickly restored the exhausted 
man. Tien he told his story. 

‘©] went far down the shore of the lake,” he said, and found, as 
we supposed, that it is thick with islands. It is our best place to 
cross.” 

** But while making my way through some jungle I was suddenly 
set upon and made prisoner by some Ukonongos, natives who-inhabit 
the islands and theeast shore of the lake. 

‘‘'They carried me away in a canoe to one of the islands. There 
I have been a prisoner ever since. But I succeeded in escaping, 
though I had a batile to the death with one of them. I founda small 
caracle upon the island shore and put out in it. 

‘‘They pursued me, and many times passed me in their canoes in 
the darkness, but I managed to outwit them. 

‘But after I was sure ‘they were out of the way, and I was many 
miles from the islands, 1 lighted a torch which I found in the caracle, 

“Then suddenly the search - light streamed upon me, and I knew 
where the Boomerang was, and where to find my friends.” 

Frank fairly embre “ced him. 

‘¢T can’t tell you how glad I am you're safely back!” he cried. | 
had begun to think that “our little party was all broken up.” 

‘© 1 hope we shall not get separated again!’ said Gerard, ** but in 
spite of my close call | learned many things of importance.” 

‘¢ That is good!” 

‘¢] know that it is comparatively easy to cross the lake by follow- 
ing the straits among the islands,” 

** We shall get across safely!” 


Give me a little wine 
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‘*T am sure of ur ; 

‘«« Marse Gerard,” said Pomp, “ am yo’ a lily bit hungry?” 

**T could eat an elephant,” declared the young explorer. 

Pomp hastened away to procure food for his friend, and Gerard did 
justice Lo the repasi. 

There was no more sleep that night for any of the party, and at an 
early hour the next morning the Boomerang was under way. 

Down the shore of the lake for a dozen miles or more the travelers 
proceeded. 

Then at a point opposite the islands the Bogmerang was laudched 
into the water. 

The passage of the lake required all that Gay, but eventually the 
east shore was reached. 

Here camp was made in a jungle, where all night long the distant 
roar of the lions, and the snapping cries of the hyenas mado music. 

‘* We are going into an elephant country now!” declared Gerard, 
‘*the Ukonongos are , pre dealers in ivory!” 

‘We shall also find the country thicker settled.” 

‘« Yes, and doubtless we will encounter Arab traders. 
almost entirely a different country for us-to explore.” 

‘‘ And every day draws us nearer to our journey’s end,” said Frank. 
‘‘Truly there are few who can Say that they have traversed the Con- 
tinent of Africa from coast to coast.” 

‘‘That is very true, and on wheels as well.” 

But though the explorers were nearing their journey’s end, their list 
of adventures was not yet completed. 


CHAPTER XI. 
IN A TRAP, 


THE next moruing, at an early hour, the Boomerang was on its 
course through the Ukonongo country. 

it was necessary to proceed slowly, as the country was cut up with 
roaring rivers, swampy tracts, and dense jungles. 

_ These latter were the literal paradise of savage beasts. 

- Their roar and pather made the nights hideous. Many times they 
even ventured to attack the Boomerang. 

But always to their sorrow. 

Indeed, the travelers had acquired quite a collection of lions skins. 
They had learned to relish the sport. 

Tall giratfes and striped zebras lived in these wilds, and also the 
elephant. 

Once the Boomerang came upon a small mountain a ivory tusks, 
worth many thousands of dollars, on the coast, 

But they had no way to transport the while treasure, so they were 
compelled to pass it by. 

The Ukonongos dwelt in Jittle thatched huts, and in the main were 
disposed to be friendly. 

But there were some of them who were ready to annihilate the in- 
vaders npon their lands if the chance were given them. 

Day after day the Boomerang toiled on in the heat of the tropics.: 

There were intervals when fifty or more miles of level plain enabled 
the travelers to travel at a rapid gait. 

But as a general thing the machine picked its way with the greatest 
of difficulty | over the roughest of ground. 

wind thus they passed inte the Mukalala country, and were now 
nearing Zanzibar very rapidly. 

So suceessful had they been thus far, that for a time vigilance be- 
came a trifle lax, and this nearly brought disaster upon them. 

One day they came upon a walled town, quite an unusual thing in 
Africa. 

But this was in a particularly rocky country, and the natives were 
quite far advanced in the notions of civilization. 

Many of them were even armed with muskets, which they had pro- 
cured from traders. Yet they were exceedingly inhospitable and in- 
clined to be enemies to the white travelers. 

Frank found. this out at once and kept clear of the place until it 
came time to camp. 

The spot selected for the camp was at the entrance to a deep defile 
an‘! distant some ten miles from the Mukalala town. 

Several times during the day Gerard had said with conviction: 

** Do you know I believe those devils are following us!” 

‘* Nonsense!” exclaimed Frank. ‘* Why should they do that?” 

‘* Why should they not? In my opinion they’re a bad lot. T’ll 
wager we'll have trouble with them yet.” 

‘* [ hope not,” said Frank. ** However, as a precaution we will run 
further into the defile, where we could easily prevent their surround- 
ing us and hold them all at bay.” 

So the machine was run far up into the defile, and then camp was 
made. 

Darkness shut down, and none of the Mikalalas showed themselves. 

Frank regarded Gerard’s alarm as groundless, and morning came 
withous any development. 

But the breaking of day showed a startling state of affairs. 

The Mukalalas had not been idle during the night. Both ends of 
the defile were literally walled up. 

The natives had taken this method to entrap the travelers, as they 
believed. 

- a moment all on board the Boomerang were too astonished to 
spear 

Huge bowlders were piled up to a height of twenty feet. 
had een done so noiselessly was a mystery. 

But it had been done, and the machine was hemmed in, being liter- 
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It was the most striking incident of the whole j POUT, and for a few 
moments disconcerted the party. 

Then Frank laughed. 

+ Begorra, ” cried Barney, ‘‘ the divils think they have got us for 
sure, 


‘* Golly, I don’ see but dey have!” asseverated Pomp. 

‘‘Pshaw!” said Frank, contemptuously. ‘* Do they really think they 
can hold the Boomerang in such a way? Why, I can blow my way 
through that barrier with case!” 

Then a warning cry came from Gerard, whose attention had been 
attracted by a sound far up on the wall of the defile. 

At the same moment a distant yell was heard, and 3 shower of 
arrows came rattling down upon the deck. 

Frank saw the peril at once, 

The black foe had selocted a position from which they could annihi- 
late the Boomerang, if they wished, by rolling down stone upon it, 

Even now a number of them were seen rolling a huge bowlder to 
the edge of the cliff. 

It was a moment of peril. 

‘‘Great heavens,” cried Gerard, ‘* they will crush us, Frank!” 

The young inventor acted without delay or hesitation. 

He saw that their salvation depended wholly upon this; he turned 
the electric gun full upon the obstructions in the defile. 

‘‘Shoot those fellows on the cliff!’ he cried. ‘‘ Pick them off as 
fast as you can!” 

The order was obeyed. 


Barney and Pomp with their rifles opened fire apon the foe above. 
For a time they drove them back from the brow of the wall. 

And during this time Frank was pouring dynamite intu the frock 
walls and reducing them to powder. 

In a very short while he had literally blown his way through the 
obstruction and the machine wag able.to go forward. 

Up the defile it ran. 

The thunder of the dynamite and its terrible execution had terrified 
the natives beyond all description; they had fled incontinently. 

Frank laughed. 

“T don't believe they will want to attack the Boomeraug again 
right away,” he declared. 

“The machine soon had threaded its way through the his and a long, 
i level plain burst to view just beyond. 

Across this the Boomerang made rapid time. 

When nightfall came they reached a cultivated tract. A little set- 
tlement had sprung into existence upon a tributary of the Rucha 
river. 


As the machine dashed into the main street of the little frontier 
town a great throng of men pressed out of the thatched dwellings. 

a They were Germans as our travelers saw at once. 

Gerard was a good German scholar and he at once hailed one of 
the men. 

‘* What town isthis?” he asked in that language. 

‘* This is Ehrenberg!” wasthe reply. ‘‘ Are you from the Fader- 
land?” 

‘* No; we are Americans!” 

‘* Americans? - Welcome! stop and have some beer!” 

Gerard turned to Frank, 

‘* Well,” he said, ‘‘ what do you think of that invitation?” 

‘* Let us accept it!” replied the young inventor, readily. _‘* Good 
German beer is not to be despised in this out of the way part of the 
world.” 

Barney and Pomp were delighted. So Frank stopped the Boom- 
erang. 


The German settlers were, indeed, friendly. The travelers were 
made welcome, and treated to beer and saurkraut as well. 

‘* How far are we from Zanzibar?” asked Frank. 

** About one hundred miles,” was the reply. 

‘* Hurrah!” cried Gerard. ‘‘We are near the end of our journey, 
Frank. And what a success it has been!” 

That night was passed very pleasantly at Ehrenberg. 

The next morning the Boomerang was early on the ‘road. For roads 
of a. primitive sort were now met with. 

The land was fertile, and large plantations were to be seen upon 
every hand 

Mile after mile the Boomerang progressed on its way toward the 
sea. 

Little towns were numerous and habitations were seldom out of 
sight. 

‘The progress in settling Africa is something wonderful,” declared 
Gerard. ‘It is already a rival of America. It is my epinion that it 
will one day become a great republic just the same.” 

‘« Only after bloody wars,” said Frank. ‘* The effete monarchies of 
Europe will hold onto their possessions here as long as they can.” 

‘* Without dowbt. But you will see the whole face of Europe trans- 
figured in fifty years, or at least our descendants will.” 

“« You are quite a prophet.” 

‘« { don’t think it requires a prophet to see that.” 

The land now began to grow low and marshy as they approached 
the sea. But the roads were broad and smooth, and the Boomerang 
had no trouble in booming along all right. 

Everybody now was on the qui vive to see the Indian Ocean first. 
Tne Boomerang made good time, but it was late that day when Bar-™ 
ney in the pilot-house first caught sight of the sea line. 

He gave a loud cry. 


* Begorra, there it is, Misther Frank! We've come to it at las!” 
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Words cannot express the sensation experienced by the African 
travelers. 

It was with quite a thrill that they realized that they had accom- 
—— the great feat of crossing Continental Africa from coast to 


The little town of Zanzibar, balf native, half Arab sa half Ger- 
| man wag near at hand. 
ie The Boomerang had reached the end of its journey after many thrill- 
ing episodes, 
‘In one sense all were glad, yet it was with keen regret that they ac- 
cepied the fact that tae joarney and its incidents were over. 
There had been many times during the trip when danger had frown- 
ed so harshly upon them as to bring them nigh to repentance. 
But the spice of adventure and the call for risk and daring had 
given a r.ch color to the whole enterprise which had made it enjoy- 
able to the ulmost degree. 
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CHAPTER XII. 
A GREAT CATASTROPHE—THE END. 


THE appearance of the machine in Zanzibar created a great sensa- 
ion. 

The story of the travelers that they had crossed the continent from 
St. Paul de Loanda was hardly credited by some. 

But the ship of Captain Porter Jay in the harbor waiting to take 
them aboard, and this evidence was all sufficient. 

Frank decided to rest a few days in eanalhar before going on 
aboard the ship. 

He was feted and dined by the Americans in the town, of whom 
there were not a few. Gerard found several friends among a party 
of explorers. 

Pa So that altogether the stay at Zanzibar was most pleasant. 
vies When the day for departure came, Frank for the first time broached 
a new series of plans. 

‘* We have had such success in this trip,” he said, 
strained to extend it.” 

‘¢ Indeed!” exclaimed Gerard, eagerly, ‘‘to what extent may I 
ask?” 

‘‘T have a great desire to travel through Egypt and cross the Sa- 
hara!l” 

For a moment Gerard was too delighted to speak. 
ing himself, he cried: 

“That would be grand. How will you go from here?’ 

_ * Sail northward ‘to the Gulf of Aden, and by means of the Straits 
of Babel Mandeb into the Red Sea. We would disembark at Suakin, 

toa and. proceed directly into the-wilderness, eventually coming out at 
Cape Juby, a point opposite Teneriffe.” 

‘¢ But Captain Porter——” 

‘¢T have fixed it with him. He will proceed by the Suez Canal to 
the Mediterranean and thence down the coast to Juby and wait for us 
there!” 

. Gerard felt like standing on his head. 
; ‘* How grand!” he cried # again, ‘* this is really twice across Africa.” 
< 6s Yes,” 
¢ **T am crazy with joy! és 

The Boomerang had been taken apart by Frank’s workmen and 
placed aboard the ship. 

Then anchor was raised and the Port of Zanzibar was bidden 
farewell to. 

A few days later the equator was crossed going northward. 

Thus far the sea had been like glass. 

Onetof those dead calms peculiar to the Indian Ocean reigned. Cap- 

‘tain Porter was not altogether easy about it. 

‘¢] have never seen a dead sea in these latitudes without a blow 
afterwards,” he said. 

« And a blow in the Indian Ocean means something.” said Frank. 

‘* You are right it does!” 

‘The Southern Star is a stanch vessel though and ought to be 
able to weather it.” 

** have always thought so, ,” said the captain, slowly. 

Frank gave a start. 

He regarded the captain critically. 

‘* What’s wrong?” he asked. 

Captain Porter shrugged his shoulders. 

‘‘Nothing I hope,” he repiied. ‘‘Coming around Good Hope, 
though, 1 imagined we strained her timbers alittle. It may be all im- 
agination,” 

**Had not an examination ought to have been made at Zanzibar?” 

| J did examine her as well as 1 could. If there is anything wrong 
it is far below the water line. But I may be in error. I only had a 
feeling that she had started some timbers.” 

The subject dropped here, and in the next forty-eight hours Frank 

: had nearly“forgotten it. 
ocd The vessel had made good time, and Cape Guardufin was sighted. 
ap They would soon be in the Guif of Aden, where all fear of a tempest 
—  —- Would “beat anend. 
os ‘But at'the-very last moment came the catastrophe. 

“Sa den ly ‘thé pilot of the steamer called a deck hand, and sent him 
astily down. for Captain Porter. 

dae peapt t line of yellow was springing up from the horizon. The 
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He gave a look at the distant horizon and turned deadly pale. 


Frank stood near and asked him: 

‘* Well, captain, is anything wrong?” 

“* The typhoon!” he gasped, pointing to the horizon. 

Then he gazed at the distant coast. 

“ If we could only make the Straits we would be all right,” he said. 
‘¢ Crowd on all steam!” 

This order was obeyed. The engines of the Southern Star were 
forced to their utmost capacity. 

But there seemed a power in the rolling sea which held them back. 
The Straits were an eternal distance away. 

Saddenly a white line, mountain high, came rushing across the sea. 

‘* Turn her head ou to meet it!” cried-Captain Porter as he sprung 
to the helm. 

What followed seemed ever after like a weird, unnatural dream, 

Great seas washed over the ship, there was one supreme awful mo- 
ment, then a terrific crash. 

The radder chains broke, and she was thrown for a moment in the 
trough of the sea, 

Why she did not go down then was a wonder. 

But she did not, and in some way or other ran before the gale with 
terrible speed. 

But water came surging up from her hold. Captain Porter came 
crawling down into the cabin with white, drawn face, 

‘* Weare Tost!” he cried. ‘ The ship is leaking, and is sure to go 
down. Say your prayers ull!” 

‘* Heavens!” gasped Gerard; * is this to be the end of our journey, 
Frank?” 

The young inventor gripped the captain’s arm and queried: 

‘Can nothing be done?” 

** Nothing!” declared Captain Porter, 
only die!” 

‘* Where are we headed now?” 

‘ ‘* Straight for the coast, aud certain to strike if we don’t sink 
rst.” 

Frank was about to creep up the companionway, when a great 
wave swept over the vessel and dashed him back. 

The water was knee deep in the cabin of the Bonshern Star. 

But that wave was the last stroke of the storm, 

: It vanished as coe as it had come, and left the same calm sea. be- 
ind it. 

The Southern Scar drifted a wreck upon the waters of a little bay. 
The shore was not a mile distant. 

At once, overjoyed with the prospect of at least escaping with their 
lives, the voyegers rushed or deck. 

« Get out the boats!” cried Captain Porter, ‘‘ there is barely time. 
She is going down!” 

‘* Mercy on us!” cried Gerard, ‘‘ how will we get the Boomerang, 

off?” 

‘* We will never be able to do that,” said Frank. 

= Never? then she is lost!’ 

“ Yes,” 

Gerard gave a dismal groan. 

‘* And our trip across Egypt is out of the question?” 

‘¢Tt is a cold fact!” 2 

‘“T won’s have it so!” . 

But the ship was settling so fast that there was no time for the con- 
sidering of plans. 

Self preservation is the first law of Nature, and so the crew and 
passengers of the Southern Star proceeded to crowd into the boats. 

; They had got barely one hundred yards from the wreck when it went 
own. 

And with it went the famous Boomerang to a perpetnal.ecean 
grave. For it was never to be resurrected. 

The crew of the ill-fated steamer reached a little port which was 

called Abaramba, and which was a British possession. 

Here the English commandant received them kindly, and said. 

‘¢There is a small steamer runs from here to Babel Mandeb once a 
week, There you may strike a Mediterranean steamer and so get 
back te Europe!” 

« Well,” soliloquized Captain Porter, dismally, ‘‘this is a serious 
trip for me. I have lost my steamer!” 

‘¢ And I have lost the Boomerang,” said Frank. 

‘*Don’t say that!” cried Gerard, hopefully. ‘* At least not until we 
have tried to raise it.” 

‘‘That is impossible,” said Frank, 

‘¢Why?” 

‘They have no appliances in this port.” 

‘‘Don’t need any. If it is not too deeply sunk I will engage to re- 
cover the machine!” eaid Gerard. 

So earnest was the young explorer about this that he at once hired 
a fishing smack and went out to make soundings, 

But he returned with a most lugubrious report. 

‘¢ She is at a frightful depth ” he declared. ‘‘Confound the heck. 
The scheme is lost!” 

‘Never mind!” said Frank, encouragingly. ‘‘I can construct a 
better machine sometime and we can try a trip through Egypt at an- 
other time!” 

‘+ Will you do it?” cried Gerard, eagerly, 

Frank laughed. 

‘¢T will see how I feel when we get back home!” he said. 
are a good ways from there, you know!” 

‘‘You are right!” said Captain Parter, ‘* make no plang until yar 
get home!” 
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As the British commandant bad said a little steamer sailed that 


week for Babel Mandeb and took the castaways thither. 


There they soon procured a steamer for Palermo and thence they 


proceeded to Paris. 


Here Frank and Gerard, with Barney and Pomp, remained a few | 


weeks to see the sights. 


Captain Porter and his crew went on home by the first steamer 


from Havre. 


was an old vessel, and had seen her best days. 


*« At least, I shall get my insurance,” said the captain. ‘¢ The Star 
I can build another 


with the insurance money.” . 


‘Hear that,” said Gerard afterward, in indignation. ‘*‘ He ad- 


mitted that the Star was not asafe vessel to go upon such a long 
cruise With.” 


‘7 heard it,” said Frank. 

‘*T would sue him for the value of the Boomerang.” 

Frank laughed heartily. 

‘* You feel worse about the loss of the machine than I do,” he 


cried . \ : 


‘*] believe I do!” 
‘*Never mind,” I have something new on my mind which you will 


agree is far better than the Boomerang.” 


‘* What is it?” 
Frank put a finger in his eye. 


‘¢ That is telling!’ he laughed. ‘‘Only keep your eyes open and 


your ears ready and you will learn in due course of time.” 


Gerard sighed, 2nd went out to purchase tickets for the Theater 


Francais. 


But all the way he kept muttering: 
‘* Maybe he will, but just the same there’s no time like the pres- 


ent, and I would give all my old shoes to be on board the Bomerang 
now, and traveling over the Sahara,” 





There are many disappointments in this changeful life, and Gerard 
was only suffering in common with mankind at large. 





The explorer sailed a month later from Liverpool, and reached New — 


York, safe and sourd, in due time, | a 

Frank, with Barney and Pomp, went direct to Readestown. 

Gerard decided to abide in New York awhile to confer with his 
publishers about a new book upon the trip ‘‘ From Coast to Coast.” 

Barney and Pomp soon fell back into the routine of their duties at 
Readestown. 

Frank was for many days closeted with his secret plans, and the 
rumor went abroad that he was busily at work upon a new invention. 
Sh day a letter came to the works. Frank read it with a hearty 
augh. 

Thus it read: 


‘* DEAR FRANK—I have it from an authentic source that you have 
completed a new machine and are about to'start for Egypt. Now I 
Shall be bitterly disappointed if you forget to invite me to accompany 
you. Assure me that you will let me kuow if you deci’e to yo. 

‘¢ Yours anxiously, 
, ‘*GERARD BENTON.’? 

Frank sent back a telegram. 

‘* DEAR GERARD—I will positively let you know when I start for 
Egypt. Until such time let our African adventures with the Boom- 
erang remain your consolation. 

‘‘J am, your faithfal friend, 
: ‘‘ FRANK READE, JR.” 

And Gerard still waits. Whether his dreams will gain fulfillment 
or not only the future can tell. 


[THE END. ] 
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HOW TO BECOME AN ATHYLETE.—Giving full Instruction for the use o1 
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other methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; containing over 
Every boy can become strong and healthy hv 


sixty illustrations. 
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the great oraele of human destiny; also the 


_ true meaning of almost any kind of dreams, ther with 
_ . charms, ceremonies, and curious games of s. A come 
_ plete book. Price 10 cents. 
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HOW TO DO TRICKS. 


The great book of magic and card tricks, containing full 
leading eard tricks of the day, also 
the most popular magical i 


will both amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 


No. 3. 
HOW TO FLIRT. 


The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 
fan, Fier: l, window and hat flirtations, it contains 

full list of the language and sentinrent ef flewers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young. You can- 





pot be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 
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HOW TO DANCE 


oe Is the title of a new and handsome little book just issued 


by Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of dancing, etiquette in the ball-reom and at parties, how 
to and full directions for calling off in all popular 


square dances. The price is 10 ceats, 
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‘HOW TO MAKE LOVE} 


™ se A oem plese guide to love, courtship and marriage, givin 
@ 


gensible advice, rules and etiquette to be observed, Wit: 
many curious and interesting 


ings not generally known. 
Price 10 cents. 
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HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instraction for the use of dumb-bella, Indiar 
clubs, parallel » Horizontal bars and various other 
methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; soneeening 
over sixty illustrations. Every boy can become strong an 
thy by bya dg the instructions contained in this 

tle book. Price 10 cents. 
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HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely illustrated, and contai.ing full instructions 

for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 

re ne , blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 
cents. 





No. 8. 
HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 


on chemistry; also, experiments in acousties, mechanics, | 


ea ane , and Seen for waning fire- 
8, colore an as ns. 
be equaled. Price tf cents, = 
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_~-HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 


By Harry Kennedy, The secret given away. Every intelli- 
gent boy nyeeiag this book of instructions, by a practical 
rofessor (delighting multitndes every night with his won- 
erful imitations), can master the art, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published, and there's millions (of fun) in it. 
Price 10 cents. : 





. No. 10 
~HOW TO BOX. 


The art of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
illustrations of guards, blows and the different tions of 
&@ goo Bs very bey should obtain one of these useful 
and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box witb- 
out an instructor. Priee 10 cents. 





No. tt. 
HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


weet complete'little book, containing full directions for 
o etters, and when use them; also givi 
specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 dean. 


No. (2.. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO UADIES. 


Giving complete instructions for writing letters to ladies 
on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
quests. Price 10 cents. 








No. 13. 
How to De It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that every you de- 
sires to know al about. Send 10 cents and get itt "There's 
happiness in it. 





No. 14. 
HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


A complete hand-book for making all kinds of 
cream, syrups, essences, etc., eto, Price 10 conta. Pai Re 
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seful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun. Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 


. usions as performed by eur | 
-\ leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it 


No. 15. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 


This wonderful beok presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, ineluding the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most suecessful men of 
the present age, whese own example is in itself guide 
enough for those whe aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 


No. 16. 
HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN. 


Containing full instruetions for constructing a window 
garden either in town or country, and the most iho most 





methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. e most 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price 10 céuts. 


No. (7. 
| HOW ‘TO DRESS. 
Containing full insteuction in the art of dressing aud ap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving the selections of 


colors, material, and how to have them madeup,. Price 10 
cents. ’ 








’ No. (8. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 
iven to the werld. Everybody wishes to knew how to 
ome beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 
simple, and almest costless. Read this book and be con- 
vinced how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents, 





No. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 

United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 


Giving the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water te foreign ports, hack fares in the principal citier, 
reports of the census, ete., etc., making it one of the most 
eomplete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 


No. 20. 


How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports,: card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suitable for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents. 








No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH, 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guns, hunting 
dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, together with descrip- 
tions of game and fish. Price 10 cents. 





No. 22. 
HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 


Heller’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. ‘he only authentic 
explanatien of second sight, rice 10 cents. 





‘ag No. 23. : 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. 


Everybody dreams, from the little child to the aged man 
and woman. This httle beok sie the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and unlueky days, 
and * Napoleon’s Oraculum,”’ the book of fate. Price 1( 
eonts 





No. 24. 
HOW TO WRITE ae TO GENTLE- 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
aoe $ giving sample letters for instruction. Price 
cen 





No. 25. 


HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five illus- 
trations. By Professor W. Macdouald. A handy and use- 
ful book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 26. 
HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BULLD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to rew and 
saila boat. Full instructions are given in this little book 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, com- 
panion sports to boating. “rice 10 cents. 





No. 27. . 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 


Containing the most prpaiat selections in use, comprising 
Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect 
pieces, together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cents. 
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No. 28. 
HOW TO TELL FORTUNES. 


Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life wilt 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pow 
You can tell 7 a glanee at this little book. Buy one 
Tell your own fortune. Tell the fort- 

Price 19 cents. 


No. 29. 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Every boy should know how inventions originate. This 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hys 
draulies, magnetism, optics, pneumaties, mechanics, ete. 
etc. The most instructive book published. Price 10 centa 
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of. your friends. 





No. 30. 


HOW TO COOK. 


One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub- 
lished. It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, gam 
and oysters; also pies, puiidings, cakes and all kinds 
passers and a grand colleetion of recipes by one of our most 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 
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HOW T0 BECOME A SPEAKER. 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po~ 
sitions requisite to beceme a goed speaker, reader and 
eloeutionist. A'so containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prose and peetry, drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 


No. 32. 
HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE... 


Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions fer 
mounting, riding and managing a bicyele, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions fer picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 





- No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 


Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good 
advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 





No, 34. 
HOW TO FENCE. 


Containing full instruction for fencing and_the use of the 
broadsword; also instruction in archery. Described with 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents. My 


Noe 35-2 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 


A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 
and regnlatiens of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, cro- 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 


. No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amusing 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price 10 cents, 











No. 37. 
HOW TO.KEEP HOUSE. 


It contains information for everybody, boys, girls, men 
and women; it will teach you howto make almost anything 
around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, 
cements, zeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 38. 
HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation imthe treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effect- 
ive recipes for general complaints. Price 10 cents. 
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How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and 
hike 


A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illuetrated. 
By Ira Drofraw. rice 10 cents. 





: No. 40. ; 
HOW TQ MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 


Including hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, Otter, 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins. Oo- 
pions illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price 16 
cents. , 
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The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men, No amateur minstrels is complete 
without this wonderful little book. Price 10 cents. 





The Boys of New Work Stump Speaker. 


pontalalug a varied assortment of Stump Speeches, N 
Irish. Also End Men’s jokes. Just the thing 
for home amusement and amateur shows. Price 10 cents. 
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FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 84 & 86 North Moore Street N.Y. 
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_ [llustrated. By A. Anderson. Price 10 Cents. 
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49 Eo Renee 33 J Fas in the Sea of Sand, and His Discovery 
of a Lost P 
50 Chased Across ether Sahara; or, The Bedouin's Captive. 


47 Young Sleuth and the Express Robbers; or, Ferretir 


by Peter Pad 
Out a Mystery of the Railway. 


48 Sassy ne or, A Hoeitee®: é Voyage Around 


the World, Jonamodore Ab Look 48 Won by a Neck; or, Young Sleuth’s Best Race. 
49 The Shortys’ "Farming, by Peter Pad | 51 Frank Keade, Jr., and His Electric Air Yacht; or, The | 49 A Straight Tip; or, Young Sleuth at the Americ 
60 Muldoon’s Night School, by Tom Teaser Great Inventor Among the Aztecs. Derbys. 
61 Dandy Djck, the Doctor’s Son; or, The Village 52 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Greyhound of the Air; or, | 50 At ibaa ‘Odds; or, Young Sleuth’s Lightning Finish 


the Search for the Mountain of Gold. 


51 You Sleuth and the Great Wall Street Mystery; ¢ 
53 From Pole to Pole; or, Frank ieade, Jr.’s Strange Sub- on 5 i a 


Terror, by Tom ‘Teaser 
<p 62 Sassy Sam Sumner. A Sequel to ‘‘ Sassy Sam.’ 





Tracing a Strange ‘Tragedy of a Broker's Office, 


oh) by Commodore Ah-Look marine Voyage. 52 Young Slenth and the Opera House Mystery; or, Mu 
Brot 63 The Jolly ‘Travelers; or, Around the World for 54 The Mystic Brand; or, rank Reade, Jr., and His Over- dered Behind the Scenes. 

Bisset Fon Uy Peter Pad land Stage Upon the Staked Plains. 53 Young Sleuth Under the Docks of New York; or, T 
piety 54 The Shortys i in the Wild West, bee Peter Pad | 55 Frank Reade, Jr.,1n the intne Far West; or, T The Search River l'hieves and the Keen Detective. 
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56 Frank Reade, Jr., With His Air Ship in ‘Enias or, A 
Flight Across the Steppes. 55 Young Sleuth and the Rival Pank Breakers; or, T 
57 Frank Reade, Jr., and His New Torpedo Boat; or. At Keen Detective’s Girl Decoy. ki 


| cal Student’s Dark Plot. 
War With the Brazilian Rebels. 56 oo Sleuth’s Flash Light; or, The Dark Mystery of 


¢ 56 Cheeky and Chipper; or, Through Thick and 
Thin, by Commodore Ah-Look 


67 Two Hard Nuts; or, A Term of Fun at Dr. 


Crackem’s Academy, by Sum Smiley’ 
: 68 The Shortys’ Country Tore, by Peter Pad | 58 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach; or, The fedding Eve 
. 69 Muldoon’s Vacation, by ‘Tom Teaser Search for the Isle of Diamonds, Part L. 57 Young Sleuth ind the Murder in the State-Room; oe 
60 Jack Hawser’s ‘Tavern, by Peter Pad 59 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach: or, The A Mystery of tne Ocean. 
61 Ikey; or, He Never Got Left, by ‘l'om Teaser Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part II. 58 Young Sleuth’s Long ‘Trail; or, The Keen Detective 
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Working for the U.S. Mail 59 Young Sleuth’s Terrible Dilemma; or, One Chance in 

61 Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Ice poate or, Lost in the 
Land of Orimson Snow. Part 

62 Frank Reade .Jr.’s Electric Ice Boat: or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. Part II. 

63 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, 
Chased Around the World in the Sky. 

64 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Ad= 
ventures in No Man’ s Land. Part I. 

% Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man's Land. Part II. 

66 The Sunken Pirate; or. 'rank Reade, Jr., in Search of 


63 ‘I'wo in a Box; or, The Long and Short ot It, 
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Poe Teaser 
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the World, by Sam Smiley 
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by Tom Teaser 
69 Sam Spry, the New York Drummer; or, Business 


One Hundred. 

60 Young Sleuth and the Murder at the Masked Ball; or, 
bighting the League of the Seven Demons, 

61 Young Sleuth’s Big Contract; or, Cleaning Out the 
Thugs ot Baltimore 

62 ia ‘Sleuth Betrayed; or, The False Detective’s Vil- 
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64 Young Slenth and the Man With the Diamond Eye. 
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Before Pleasure, by Peter Pad a Treasure at the Bottom of the Sea. 66 Young Sienth’s Lost Link: or, Finding Lost Evidence, 
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#1 Behind the Seenes; or, Out With a New York 75 Frank Reade, J dod: His Flying Ice Ship; or, Driven | 75 Young Sleuth at Monte Carlo; or, The Crime of the S 
% ; Combination. by Peter Pad Adrift in the libtonen Sky. Oasin ; 
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